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The *J[ Hors ames . 

The Duke of Venice. 

Merochm, a Prince } and a Sutor. to Portia. 

. The Prince of ^dragon , Sutor alio to Portia, 
jf' Bajfumo , an Italian Lord, Sutor Iikewife to Portia 
Anthonie, a Merchant of Venice. 

Salarino, 

S alamo, ? Gentlcmenof Venice, andCompa 
Gratiano, r nions with Bajfanio. 

Lorenfo, ' 

Sfyhck, the rich Ie#,and Father of lefica. 

Tub all, a lew, S hi-locks Friend. 

Portia, the rich rtali^frtLajy. 

Nerrijfa, her wayting-Sentlewoman. 
lefica , Daughter to Shy lock. 

Gebbo, an old man, father to Lancelot. 

Lancelot Gobbo the Clowne. 

Stefhano , a Meflenger. 
lay lor, and Attendants. 




Scene, partly at Venice , and partly at Belmont , the 
Seat of Portia . ______ 






The Cornwall Hiftory of theMer- 
chant of Venice-*. 



Enter t/inthonio, Salarino, znd Salanit , 
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N footh I know not why I am fo fad. 

It wearies me, you (ay it wearies you; _ 
But how I caught it, found it,or came by it. 
What ftuflfe tis made of, whereof it is borne, 
I am to Iearnc : 

And (uch a want- wit (adneffe makes of me. 

That I have much adoe to know my felfe. 

Sal at. Your mind is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fayle. 

Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the Sea, 

Doe over-peere the pettie-traffiquers. 

That courfie to them doe them reverence. 

As they flie by them with their woven wings. 

SaUn. Beleeve me fir, had I (uch venture forth. 

The better part of my affc&ions would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I fliould be (till 
Plucking the grade to know where fits the vvinde. 

Prying in Maps for Ports, and Pecres,and Rodes : 

And every ob; e& that might make me fearc 
Mif-fortunes to my ventures, out of doubt 
W ould make me (ad. 

Salar. My wind cooling my broth. 

Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harme a wind too great might dos atfea.' 

I fhould not fee the (andie houre-glafle runne, 

But I fliould thinke of Shallowesandof Flatts, 

And fee my wealthye^ndiw docksin fand, 

Vayling her high top lower then her ribs, 
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To kiffe her buriall ; fliould I goe to Church, 

And tee rhe holy edifice offtene, 

And not bethinke me ftraight of dangerous rocks. 
Which touching but my gentle Veflels fide. 

Would fcatter all herfpiccs on theftreame, 

Fnroabe the roaring water with my Hikes, 

And in a word, but even now worth this. 

And now worth nothing. Shall I have the thought 
Tothinke on this, and fhall I lacke the thought 
That fuch a thing bechanc’d would make me lad ? 

But telL not me, I know zAnthonio 
Is fed to thinke upon his merchandize. 

Anth. Belecve me no, I thanke my fortune for it. 
My ventures are not in one bottoms trufted, 

Nor to one place; nor is nay whole eftatc 
Vpon the fortune of this prefent ycare r 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not fed. 

Saia, Whythen-youarein love. Anth. Fie, fie. 

Sal. Not in love neither : then let us fey you are fed 
Becaufe you are not merry ; and t were as ealie 
For you to laugh and leape, and fey you are merry 
Becaufe you are not fad. Now by two-headed lama. 
Nature hath fram’d ftrange fellowesin her time : 

Some that will evermore pcepe through their eyes. 
And laugh like Parratsat a Pagpiper. 

And other of fuch Vineger afpeeft. 

That they’l not fhew their teeth in way of fmile. 
Though Nefior fwearethc jeft be laughable. 

Enter Bajfanio,Lorenfo, and Cjratiano. 

Sala. Here comes Bafanio your mod noble kinfman, 
CjratianofixALorenfo. Fare ye well. 

We leave you now with better company. 

SaUn. I would have ftaid till I had made you merry. 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

Anth , Y our worth is very deare in my regard. 

I take it your ewne bufinefle calls on you. 

And you embrace th’occafion to depart. 

Snlar. Good morro w my good Lords. 
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- -W Good figriiors both, when fhall we laugh ? fay, when ? 

, • . 

S aI. wetlc mane o y Sakrw0> and s alamo. 

Lor My Lord Bafanio, fmee you have found Anthoni; 

We two will leave you, but at dinner time 
I pray you have in mi nde where vve muft meete. 

. Baf I will not faileyeu. . 

Gra. You-looke not well fignior zAnthonto, 

You have too much reaped: upon the world : 

They loofc it that doc buy it with much^care, 

Beleeve me you are mervelloufly chang’d. 

tAnt. I hold the world but as the world, Gratatno, 

A ftage, where every man muft play a part, 

And mine a fad one. 

Grat. Let me play the foole. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinckes come, 

And let my liver rather heate with wine 
Then my heart cook with mortifying groanes. 

Why ftiould a man whofe blood kwarmc within. 

Sit like his Grandfirc, cut in Alablafter : 

Slcepe when he wakes ? and creepe into thelaundics 
By being peevilh ? I tell thee what tAnthomo, 

I love thee, andtis my love that fpcakes : 

There are a fort of men whofe vilages 
Doe creame and mantle like a ftanding Pond, 

And doe a wilfull ftilneffe entertaine. 

With purpofe to be dreft in an opinion i>t 

Ofvvifdome, gravitie, profound eonceir, 

As who fhould lay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no doggebarke. 

0 my zAnthonio I doe know of thefe 
That therefore onely are reputed wile 
For laying nothing ; when I am very lure 

If they Ihould fpeake, would almoft dant thofe earcs. 

Which hearing them would call their brothers fooles, 

1 le tell thee more of this another time. 

Butfilh not with this melancholy baite 
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For this foo!eGudgin,this Opinion : 

Come good Lorenfo , fare ye well awhile. 

He end my Exhortation after dinner. 

Loren. Well, we will leave you then till dinner time. 

I muftbeoneot thefe fame dumbe wife men. 

For Gratitno never lets mefpeake. 

Gr.t. Well, keepe me company but two yeares moe. 

Thou fhalt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 

Ant. Fareyou yvell,Ilegr.ow a talker forthis geare. 

Cjra. Thanks y faith, for filence is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue dried ,and a mayd not vendible. Exeunt. 

*stnt. It is that any thing now. 

’Baft. Cjratiano fpeakes an infinite deale of nothing more then 
any man in all Venice ; his reafons arc as two graines of wheat hid 
in two bufhels of chaffer you fhal.feeke all day ere you find them, 
and when you have them, they are not worth the fearch. 

Ant. Well, tell me now what Lady is the fame. 

To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage. 

That you to day promis’d to tell me of. 

Bajf. Tis not unknownc to you ty'/ntbonio. 

How much I have diflabled mine eftate, 

Ey fomething fhowing a more fwejling port. 

Than my faint meanes would grant continuance : 

Nor doe I now make moane to be abridg’d 
From liich a noble rate, but my chiefecare 
Is to come fairely off from the great debts. 

Wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag’d : to you Anthonio , 

I owe the moft in money and in love. 

And from your love I have a warrantie 
To unburthen all my plots and purpofes. 

How to get cleareof all the debts I owe. 

Ant. I pray you good Bafm 'to let me know it, 

And if it Hand as you your ielfe ftill doe. 

Within the eye of honour, be allur'd, 

My purfc, my perfon, my extreameft meanes 
LyealJ unlockt to your occafions. 

B*jf, In my Schoole daics,when I had lofh one fliaft. 
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•I fhot his fellow of the fel fc fame flight' 

The fd fc fame way, with more advifed watch, 

To find the other forth, and by adventuring born, 

I oft found both : I urgerhis child-hood proofe, 
Becaufe what followes is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is loft; but if you pleafe 
To (hoot another arrow that fclfe way 
Which you did fhoor the firft, I doe not doubt, 

As I will watch tbeayme, or to find both. 

Or bring your latter hazzard backe againe. 

And thank eftilly reft debter for the firft. 

An. You know me well, and herein fpend but time 
To winde about my love with circumftancc. 

And out ofdoubtyou do menow more wrong 
In making queftion of my uttermoft 
Then if you had made waft of all I have : 

Then dee but fay to me what I lhould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft unto if : therefore fpeakc. 

Bajf. In Belmont is a Lady richly Jcfr, 

And {he is faire, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertuesj fometimes from her eyes 
I did receive faire fpeechlcfle meflages : 

Her name is Portia, nothing undervallew’d 
To fatos daughter, Brutus Portia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, 

For the foure winds blow in from every coaft 
Renowned Tutors, and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 

Which makes her {sxtof Belmont Cbolcbos ftrond. 
And many lafons come in queft of her. 

0 my tA nthonio, had I but the meanes 

T o hold a rivall place with one of them, 

1 have a minde prefages me fuch thrift 
That I fhould queftionlefle be fortunate. 

Thou knowft that all my fortunes are at fea. 
Neither have I money, nor commoditic 




To 
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To raife a prefent fumme ; therefore goe forth, 

Trie what my credit can in Venice doe. 

That Thai 1 be rackt even to the uttermoft. 

To furni (li thee to Belmount to faire Portia. 

Goe prefently enquire, and fo will I, 

Where money is, and I no queftion make 

To hive it of my truft, or for my fake. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia with her wating- woman T^errijfa. 

For. By my troth T(errifa, my little body is aweary of this 
great world. 

Tfr. You would be, fwcet Madam, if yourmiferies were in 
the fame aboundance as your good fortunes are : and yet for ought 
I fee, they are as fick that furfeit with too much, as they that ftarve 
with nothing ; it is no meane happines therefore to be featedin 
the meane, fuperfluitie comes fooner by white haires, but corape* 
tencie lives longer. 

For. Good lentences, and well pronounc’d. 

Tier. They would be better if well follow’d. 

Tor. 1 f to do were as eafie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappcls had beene Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good divinethat folio wes his ownc inftru<5fions,I 
can eafier teach t wenty what were good to be done, then to be one 
of the twenty to follow mine own teaching : the braine may de- 
vile lawes for the blood, but a hote temper lea pcs ore a cold de- 
cree, filch . a hare is madnes the youth, to skip ore the mefhes of 
good counleTl the cripple ; butthis rcafoning is nor in the fafhioit 
to choofe me a husband, ' 6 mec the word choofe, I may neither 
choofe who I would, nor refufe who I diOike,fo is the wil ofa ly- 
ving daughter curbd by the will of a dead father : is it not harde 
Nerrijja , that I cannot choofe one, nor refuf&none. 

Ner. Your Father was ever vertuous, and holy men at their 
death have good infpirations,thereforethe lottry that he hath de- 
viled m thele three chefts of gold, (ilver,and leade, whereof who 
chooles his meaning choofes you, will no doubt never be choferi 
by any rightly, bur one who you fhall rightly love : But what 
warmth is there in your affection towards any of thele Princely 
futers that arc a] ready come ? 

Ter.^ 
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j ™ y A* ovewiame them, and as thou nameft them ,1 
wmdrfctLthcm, and accotding to my dtfct.pt, on, lcvdlat 

bh h™Mnd he makes it a great appropriation to his o wnc good 
pfrtvtathc can ^himhjmiafcsl^ mnehafat dmy La- 
die his mother plaid falfc with a Smith. 

Ner. Then is there the Countie Talenttnc. 

For. He doth nothing but frowne (as who fliouldfay,andyou 
will not have me, choofe; he hcarcs merry talcs and fmilcs not, I 
fcare hce will prove the weeping Philofopher when tee gro wes 
old, being fo full of unmannerly ladnelfe in his youth.) J^ad ra- 
ther be married to a Deathf-head with a bone in his mouth , than 

to either of thefe: God defend me from thefe two. 

Ner. How fay you by the French Lord, MounfierLe Boune - 

Tor. God made him, and therefore let him pafle for a man, m 
truth I know it is a fin to be a mocker , but hce , why hce hath a 
horfe better than the Neapolitans, a better bad habitc of frowning 
than the Count Paltntine, he is every man in no man ; if a Tralfcll 
ling, he ftraight fals a capering, he will fence with his o wne Iha- 
dow. If I Ihould marry him, I Ihould marry twenty husbands : 
if he would defpife me , I would forgive him j for if he love me 
to madnefle, I fhall never requite him. 

T^er. What lay you then to ¥ anconbridge , the young Baron 
of England l 

. For. You know I fay nothing to him , for he underftands not 
me, nor I him: he hath neither Latine,French,nor Italian, and you 
wil 1 comcinto the Court, and fweare that I have a poore penny-* 
wortlTin th e Englifh : he is a proper mans picture, but alas. who 
can corivcrlc with a dumbe Ihow ? how odiy he is luted, I thinke 
he bought his doublet in Italy, his round hols in France , his bon- 
net in Germanic, and his behaviour every where. 

Ner. What thinke you of the Scottiih Lord his neighbour ? 

For. That he hath a neighbourly charitie in him , for he bor- 
rowed a box of the eare of the Englilhman , and fworc he would 
pay him againc when he was able : I thinke the Frenchman be- 
came his Suretic , and feal’d under for another. 

. B Ner, 
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,• Ner. How like you the young Germaine, the Duke of Saxo 
nies nephew? 

P or. Very vildly in the morning when hce is fober, and moft 
, videly in the afternoone when he is drunke : when he is beft,hc is 
« ^rtle worfe then a man, and when he is worft he is little better 
then a beaft, and the worft fall that ever fell, I hope I fhall mak- 
fhift to goc without him. 

Ner. If he ftiould offer to choofe, and choofe the right Casket 

you ftiould refufe to performe your lathers will, if you fhonkl 
refufe to accept him. 

, P f' f ° r fearC ,° f thc worft » I pray thee let a deep; 

g afle or Reynifh wine on the contrary Casket, for if the Devill 
• anc * that temptation without, I know he will choofe 

it. I will doe any thing Nerriffa ere I wil be married to a fpuiwe 

Ntr, You neede not fcare Lady the having any ofthefe Lords 

t ey ave acquainted me w ith their determinations, which is in’ 
eed to rcturne to their home, and to trouble you with no more 
lute, unlefleyou may be wonneby lome other lortthen your Fa- 
rhers impofition, depending on thc Caskets. 

';•{“!?* to 'be old as SibilU, I wil 1 die as chaftc as Diana 
unleftc I be obtained by the manner of my Fathers willtlam glad 
this parcel! I of woers are fo reafonable,for there is nor one among 
! '' Cry ‘‘ bfOT “ ‘ and J pray <Bod grant them 

hither 

Par. Yes, yes, it was 2?^ , as I thinkefo was he call’d. 

w* *££! s my eoo,i<h eia 

How i iow^ whatnevm ^ d remember him worthy of thy 

Snter a Servingman. ' CP ” lfe * 

ft r ngCtS feckc f or you Madam, to take their 
Strife “ 3 Fore ' n } n [ er corae f rom a fifr, the Prince of 
h bnngS word the Prince his Matter will be here to 

~ If* 5 0uId hid the fife welcome with fo good heart as I 
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fhe other foure farewell, I ftiould beg/ad ofhis approach; 
She £«thtond°tion ofa Saint, and ^complex™ I, 

t FaH rather he ftiould ftirive me then wive me. Come Tferrtfja, 
togibefote: white we Arm thc gate upon one ^ooet, ano- 
ther knock* Mlxts tht Im . 

Shy. Three thoufand Ducates, well . 

Baf. I fir, for three months. 

Shy . For three months, well. , 

’Baf. For thc which as I told you, Anthomo {hall be bound. 

shy. Anthor>io lhallbe comebound, well. 

’Baf. May you fted me ? Will you pleafure me ? 

Shall I know youranfwcr. 

Shj. Three thoufand Ducats for three months, 
and tAnthonio bound . 

Baf. Your anfwcr to that* Shy. Anthonio is a good man. 

Baf. Haveyou heard any imputation to thc contrary . 

Shj. Ho no, no, no, no : my meaning in faying hee is a good 
man, is to have you underftand mce that hee is lufticient, yet his 
meancs arc in fuppofition : he hath an Argofie bound to Tripolis, 
another to the Indies, I underftand moreover upon thc Ryalta, hee 
hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for England, and other ventures 
he hath fquandred abroad, but Ships arc but boardes, Saylers but 
men, there be land Rats, and water Rats, water Theeves, and 
land Theeves, I meane Pyrats, and then there is thc perill of wa- 
ters, vvindcs, and Rockes : the man is notwithftanding fuftici- 
ent ; three thoufand Ducats, I thinkc I may take his bond. 

Baf. Be a flar’d you may. 

lew. I willbe aflur’d I may : and that I may be afliir’d, I will 
bethinke me, may I fpeake with Anthonio ? 

"Baf. Ifit pleafeyoutodine with us. 

lew. Yes, to fmell Porke,to eatc ofthe habitation which your 
Prophet thc Nazar it conjured thc devil into: I wil buy with you, 
jell with yoiijtalkc with you,walke Withyou,and fo following: 
but I will not cate with you,drinke with you, nor pray with you. 
What newes on the Rialto, who is he comes heere ? 

Baf. This is fignior Anthonio. Enter aAfnthonto. 

IcW. How lilff* n fnixmincr r»r»K1 1 
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1 hate him , for he is a Chriftian : 

But more , for that in low fimplicitic 
He lends out money gratis, and bringsdowne 
The rate of ufance here with us in Venice, 
if I can catch him once upon the hip , 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge I bearc him. 

He hates our facred Nation , and he railes , 

Even there where Merchants moft doe congregate y 
On me, my bargainee, and my well-won thrifr. 

Which he cals Intereft : Gurfed be my Tribe 
If I forgive him . Baf. Shylocke , doe you hcarc ? ' 

Shyl. I am debating of my prefent ftore. 

And by the neere guefle of my memoric, 

I cannot inftantly raife up the groflc 

Of full three thoufand Ducats : what of that ? 

Tub all a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnifh me ; butfoft, how many month 
Doc you defire ? Reft: you faire good Signior , 

Your worfhip was the laft man in our mouthes. 

t/fnt, Shylocke, albeit I neither lend nor borrow. 

By taking nor by giving of exccffe. 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend , 

lie breake a cuftomc : is he yet poffcft 

How much ye would l Shyl. I, I, three thoufand ducats * 

%Ant. And for three months. 

Shyl. I ,bad forgot, three months, you told me fo; 

Well then, your Bond : and let me fee, but hearc you , 
Methoughtyou laid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon advantage. Ant. I doe never ufe it. 

Shyl. When laab graz’d his Vacle 4*W$hcepe, 

This Jacob from our holy vAbram was 
( As his wife Mother wrought in his behalfe ) 

The third Poffelfor j I , hec was the third. 

*Ant. And what of him , did he take Intereft ? 

Shyl. No, not take Intereft, not as you would fay 
Directly Intereft ; markc what Jacob did , 

When Laban and himfelfe was compremiz’d , 

That all the Eanelings which were ftreak'tand pied 

Should 
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Should fall as W* hire , the Ewes being make 
In end of Autumnc, turned to the : Rammcs; 

And when the worke of generation was 
Betwecne thefe woolly breeders m the aft. 

The skilfull Shepherd pyl’d me certame wands j 
And in the doing of thedeed of kmde , 

He ftucke them up before the tulfome Ewes , 

Who then conceaving , did in eaning time 

Fall party-colour’d Lambs, and thofc were lactbt. <i 

This was a way to thrive, and he was bleft : 

And thrift is Blefling , if men ftcalc it not. 

vint. This was a venture Sir, that Jacob ferv a tor, 
A thing not in his power t© bring to paflc , 

But fwaid and fa fhion’d by the hand of heaven. 

Was this inferted to make Intereft good y 
Or is your gold and filver, Ewes and Rammcs ? 

Shyl. I cannot tell , I make it breed as fall j. 

But note mee Signior. 

±Aht. Markc you this, * Baffanio , 

The Dcvill can cite Scripture for his purpofe j 
An cvill foulc producing holy vvitneffe. 

Is like a villaine with a finiling checkc, 

A goodly apple rotten at the hearc. 

O what a goodly out-fidc Falfhood hath ! 

Shyl. Three thoufand Ducats, ’tis a good round Sum. 
Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. ' 
Ant. W ell Shylocke, fhall we be beholding to you ? 
Shyl. Signior Anthonio , many a time and oft. 

In the Ryalto , you have rated mee 
About my monies and my ufances 
Still have I borne it with a patient flhrug : 

( For fuffrance is the badge of all our Tribe ) 

You call me mif-belccvcr , cut-throat dog , 

And fpet upon my Jewish gaberdine, 

And all for ufe of that which is mine o wne. 

Well then , it now appeares you need my help; : 

Goe to then, you come to me, and you fay , 

Shylocke, we would have monies, you fay fo ; 
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Tfj£ Corn call , Hiflotit 6f 

Y ou that did voycfcy out rbuffle -upon my- beard, 6 '*■ 

, Andfoot me asyou fp^nieaftfrag^urre-'G 
Over your threshold : moneyed isyoUr liite ; - 5 • -■ 
What fhouJd I fay to you ? Should Inot fay,' 

Hath a Dog money- ? ig. k.po(Jible, 

A Curre can lend three thou/and Ducats ? dr J * 

Shall 1 bend low, and^at a.febnd-iiiidris kdy, : f ; u . 

W ith bated breath, and whi^^in^uimbloiieflre 
Say this : Faire$r,yAu fpst-oii-itii on Wcdnefday la ft, 
You fpurn’d me fuch a day Another time. 

You call’d me Dogge : and for thefe curtefics 
Ilelend yourhtismudhhnoneyes.,^ - - 

Ant. I am 3s hke tocaU'thec fo againe. 

To fpet on the againe,tofpurnc theeto.d « , . . 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends : for when did friendfhip take 
A breed for barren mettall of his friend ? 

But lend it rather to thine Enemy, 

Who if hec breakc, thou mayft with better face 



Exadf the penalty. Shy. Why looke you how you {forme 
I would be friends with yo®, and have your love, 
r orgetthe lhames that you have ftain’d me wirf 
apply your prefent wants , and takeWdoyt 
>f Vlance for my moneyes, and youle not heare i 
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Forget the lhames that you have ftain’d me with 
Su'~~* ’ ' y |M 

Ol v lantc tor my moneyes, ana youle not heare m 
This is kind I offer. Ant, This were kindneile. 

Shy. This kindneftc will I fhew : 

Goe with mee to a Notarie, fcalc me there 
Your fingle Bond, and in a merry fport. 

If you repay me not on fuch a day, 

In fuch a place, fuch fummeor fummes as are • 
Expreft in the Condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an cquall pound 
Of your faire flefh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleafeth me. 

Ant. Content infaith, lie feale to fuch a Bond, 
And fay there is much kindnefle in the Jew. 

Bajf You {hall not feale to fuch a Bond for me, 
lie rather dwell in my ncceftitie. 



lAnt. Why 
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-Ant. Why fearenot man, I -will not forfeit it : 

Within thefe two months, that’s a month hefore 
This Bond expires, I doe expeft rct V*? e 
Of thrice three times die value of this Bond. 

Shi. O father lAhram, what thefe Chrxftians arc. 

Whole owne hard dealings teaches them fufped 
The thoughts of others Pray you tell me this. 

If he fhould breakehis day, what Ihould I game 
By the exadien of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of mans fleih raken from a man,. 

Is not fo eftimabje, profitable neither. 

As flefh of Muttons, Beefcs, orGoates- 1 fay. 

To buy his favour, I extend this friendfhip: 
if he will take it, fo, if not ,adiew. 

And for my love Ipray you wrong me not. 

lAr.t. Yes Shylocke , I will fealeuntothis Bond. 

Shy. Then meet mp forthwith at rhe Notaries, 

Give him diredion for this merry Bond, 

And I will goe and purfe the Ducats ftrair. 

See to my houfe left in the fearcfull guard 

Of an unthriftiekr.avc, and presently 

lie be with you. Exit. Ant. -Hie thee gen tie Jew. 

The Hebrew will turne Chtiftian, he gro Wes kinde. 

Bajf, I like not faire termes, and a villaines mindc. 

Ant . Come on, in this there can be no difmay, 

My Ihips come home a month before the day. Exeunt 

Enter Morochus,* tawny Moore all in white, and three or ftt* 
followers accordingly, with Portia, Nerrifla,^- their traine. 

CWeroc. Miflike me not for my Complexion, 

The fhadowed Livery of the burnifht Sunne, 

To whom I am a neighbour, and neere bred. 

Bring me the fayreft Creature North- ward borne. 

Where Ehabtu fircfcarcc thawes the yficles, 

And let us make incifion for your love. 

To prove whofe blood is reddeft, his or mine. 

I tell thee Lady, this afped of mine 
Hath fear’d the valiant j (by my Love I fweare) 




t -A/k 



TVia 
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The bed regarded Virgins of our Clime 
Have lov’d it too : I would not change this hue, 

Except to fteale your thoughts , my gentle Qucenc. 

c Por. In termes of choife , I am not folcly led 
By nice direction of a Maidens eyes t / 

Bcfides , the Lotteric of my Deftinic 
Bars me the right of voluntary choofing. 

But if my Father had not fcanted mee, 

And hedg'd me by his wit , to yeeld my felfc 
His wife, who wins me by that mcanes I told you ; 

Your fclfe (renowned Prince) then ftood as fairc 
As any commer I have look'd on yet , 

For my affe&ion. Mor. Even for that I thank you. 

Therefore I pray you leadc me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Symitare 
That flew the Sophy , ana a Perfian Prince, 

That won three fields of Sultan Solyman • 

I would ore-dare the ftemed eyes that Iooke, 

Out-brave the Heart moll daring on the earth , 

Pluckc the young fucking Cubs from the fhc-Bcare; 

Yea , mock the Lyon when a tores for pray. 

To win the Lady. But alas , the while 
If Hercules and Lycbat play at dice. 

Which is the better man , the greater throw 
May turneby fortune from the weaker hand : 

So is esilcides beaten by his rage , 

And fo may I , blind Fortune leading me , 

Miffc that which one un worthier may attaine, 

And die with grieving. Ter. Y ou mull take your chance. 

And cither not attempt to choofe at all , 

Or fwcarc before you choofe, if you choofe wrong , 

Never to fpeake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage ; therefore be advis'd. 

<JWor. ' Nor will not, come, bring me unto my chance. 

Por. Firft, forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazzard fliall be made. 

tJM or. Good fortune then , L^_ 

To make me blcft or curfcdft amongft men. Exeunt. 

Enttt 



k 
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Enter the Clowne alone. 

flowne Certainly, my confcience witjfervcmc to runoe from 
thislewe mV Mafter : the fiend is at my elbow, and temps me. 
Line to meJobbe, Lamcelet tobbe, good Lance let ,0V ^006 lobbe, 
J good Launcelct lobbe, ufe your legges, take the ftart, runne a- 
wav- my confcience faves no , t&ke heede honed Lamcelet, take 
heede honed lobbe, or as afore-iaide honed Launcelct lobbe , doe 
not runne, fcorne running with thy hedes ; well, the mod coragi- 
ous fiend bidsme packed fayes the fiend, away fayes the fiend, 
for the heavens roufe up a brave minde fayes the fiend,and runne ; 
well, my confcience hanging about the necke of my heart, fayes 
very wifely to me : my honed friend Launcelct being an honed 
mans forme, or rather sn honed womans fonne; fbrindeedemy 
Father didfometbing fmacke, fomethinggrow ta j he had a kind 
of taft;weli,my confcience fayes Lamcelet bougc not,bouge fayes 
the fiend, bougenot fayes my confcience ; confcience, fay I, you 
counfell well, fiend, fay I, you counfell well,to be rul'd by my con- 
fcience, I fhould day with the lewe my Mafter, (who God blefle 
the marke) is a kinde of devili } and to runne away from the lew 
I fhould be ruled by the fiend, who laving your reverence is the 
devil! himfdfe certainly the lew is the very dcvill incarnation, 
and in my confcience, my confcience is but a kinde of hard confci- 
ence, to offer to couftfaife me to day with the lewe, the fiend 
gives the more friendly counfaile : I will runne fiend, my hedes 
are at your commandement, I will runne. 

Enter old (job bo with a basket . 

gob bo. Mader young-man , you I pray yon, which is the way 
to mader Iewes? \ V k , • • 

Lamcelet. O heavens,^ ; s is my true begotten Father, who be- 
ing more then Tandblinde, high gravell blinde,knowesmenot jl 
will try cor.fufions with him- 

Gobbo. Mader young Gentleman,I pray you which is the way 
to Mafter Iewes. 

Lamccff t Tume up on your right hand at the next turning, 
but at the next turning of all on yeur left • marry at the very next 
turmng tume of no hand, but tume downindirctdly yp the Iewes 

C Gobbo 
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Gob. B* Gods fonties ‘twill be a bard way to hit, can you tell 
me whether one Launcelet that dwels with him, dwell with him 
.or no. a ; •* , 

Launcelet. Talke you of young Matter Launcelet, marke mee 
nowe,now will I raife the waters ; talke you of young Matter 
Launcelet. - . 

Gobbo. No Matter fir, but a poore mans Sonne, his Father 
though I fay’t is an honeft exceeding poore man, and God bee 
thanked well to live. 

Lame. Well, let his Father be what a will, we talke of young 
Matter Launcelet. 

G ob. Ycur vvorlhips friend and Launcelet fir. 

Lame. But I pray you,«£*,old man ,ergo y I befeech you, talke 
you of young Matter Launcelet ! 

Gob. Gf Launcelet ant fhall pleafe your worfhip. 

Launc. Ergo, Matter Launcelet , talke not of Matter Launcelet 
Father, for the young Gentleman according to Fates and Defte- 
nics, and fuch odd fayings, the Sitters three, and fuch branches of 
learning, is indeede deceafed,or as you would fay in plaine termes, 
gone to hetven. 

Cjob. Marry* God forbid, the boy was the very ftaffe of my I 
age, my very prop. 

Launc. Doe I looke like a cudgcll, or a hovell poft, a ftaffe, or 
a prop : doe you know me Father? — ~ 

Gobbo. Alacke the day, I knowe you not young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tell mee, is my boy, God reft his foule, alive or 
dead. 

Launc. Doe you not know me Father ? 

Gob. Alack fir I am Sand-blind, I know you not. 

Launcelet. Nay. indeede if you had your eyes you might fai/e 
of the knowing of me : it is a wife Father that knowes his owne 
childe. Well, old man,J will tell you newesofyour Sonne, give 
mec your blelfing, truth will come ro light, murder cannot bee 
hidde long, a mans Sonne may , but in the eude, truth will 
out. 

^obbo. Pray you fir ftand up, I am fure you arc not Lauacelet 
my boy. 

Lamee . Pray you let’s have no more fooling, about it, but give 

mee 
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your fonne 



but I am 
wife is my 

Gob. Her name is Afargerie in deedc, ile be fwornc,if thou be 
Launcelet, thou art mine owne fk fh and blood : Lord worfhipt 
might he be, what a beard haft thou gotjthou haft got more haire 

on thy chinne,tbcn Dobbin myphil-horfe has on his taile. • 

Lame. It fhould (eeme then that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am fure he had more haire of his taile then I have of my 

face when Ilaft law him. . . w 

Gob. Lord how art thou changd : how doft thou and thy Ma- 
tter agree, I have brought him a prefent ; how gree you now ? 

Lame. Well, well, but for mine own part,as I have fet up ray 
reft to run away, fo I will not reft till .1 have runne fome ground ; 
my Matter’s a very Itwe, give him a prefent, give him a halter, I 
am famifht inhis fervice. You may tell every finger I have with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, give me your prefent to 
one Matter Baffanio, who indeede gives rare new Ly veries, if I 
ferve not him, I will runne as farre as God has any ground. O rare 
fortune, here comes the man, to him Father, for 1 am a Iewc if I 
ferve the Iewc any longer. 

Enter Baffanio with a follower or two. 

’Baf. Yon may doe fo,but let it be fo hatted that fupper be rea- 
dy at the fartheft by fiue of the clocke:fee thefe Letters delivered, 
put the Liveries to making, and defire Gratiano to come anone to 
my lodging. * 

Launc. To him Father. 

gob. God bit fle you r worfhip. 

Baff. Graanercie, wouldft thou ought with me? 

Gob, Heere’s my Sonne fir, a poore boy. 

Lame. Not a poore boy fir,but the rich lews man,that would 
fir, as my Father fhall fpecific.- 

Gob. He hath a great infeflion fir, as one would fay to ferve. 

Laun. Indeede the fhort and the long is,I ferve the lew, and 
have a defire as my Father fhall fpecifie. 

Cl Gob, 



jnee your blefiing : I am Lamceletyow boy that was, 
that is ,\your childe that (hall be. 

Gob. 1 cannot thinke you arc my Sonne. 

Lau*ic, I know not what I fliall thinke of that : 
Launcelet the Iewes man, and I am fure Margerieycut 



A 
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Gob. His Matter and he (faving your worfhips reverence ) are 
fcarce catercofins. . •- -,v. 

Laun. To be briefe, the very rruth is, that the lew having done 
me wrong, doth caufe me as my father being I hope an old man 
fhall fiuti fie unto you. 

gob. I haveheercadifhof Doves that I would beftow upon 
your worfhip,andmy futeis. 

Laun. in very briefe, the fait is impertinent to my felfe,as your 
worfhip fhall know by this honeft old man, and though I fay ir, 
though old man, yet poore man my Father. 

Baf. One fpeake for both, what would you ? 

Laun. Serve yen fir. 

Gob. That is the vjgry defcift of the matter fir.’ 

"Baf. J know thee well, thou halt obtain’d thy face. 

Shy locke thy Matter fpoke with me this day, 

And hath preferd thee, if it bee preferment 
To leave a rich [ewes fervice, to become 
The follower of fb poore a Gentleman. 

Clowue. The old proverb is very well parted between my Ma- 
tter Shjltcke and you fir, you have the grace of God fir, and bee 
hath enough. 

Baf. Thou fpeakft it well ) goe Father with thy Sonne, 

Take leave of thy old Matter, and enquire 
My lodging out: give him a Livery 
More garded then his fellowes : fee it done. 

fclowne. Father in, I an not get afervice, no, I havenere a tong 
in my head •• Well , if any man in Italy have a fayrer table which 
doth offer to fweare upon a booke, I fhall have good fortune; go 
toe, heere's a fimple lyne of life, heeres a fmall trifle of wives, a- 
las, fifteene wives is nothing ; a kven widdowes and nine maides 
is a fimple comming in for one man, and then to fcape drowning 
thrice, and to he in perrill of my life with the edge of a featherbed 
here are fimple fcapes : well, if Fortune be a woman fbe’s a good 
wench for this gcre : Father com c, fle'takc my leave of the lew in 
the twinkling. Exit Clowue, — 

Baf. I pray thee good Leonardo thinke on this, 

Thefe things being bought and orderly beftowed, j 

Returne in haft, for I doe fcaft to night 

My 
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Mv belt efteemd acquaintance, hie thee, goe. _ ' 

Leon. My beft endeavours fhall be done herein. Bxu Leon . 

Enter gratiano. 

Gra. Where’s your Mafter ? Leonar, Yonder fit he walkes. 
- Grati. Signior Bajfanit. “Baf. gratiano. 

Gra, I have a fuit to you* Baf% You have obtaind it. "-■ 

Gra . You muft not deny me, I muftgoe with you to Balmont. 

Baf. Why then you muft, but heare me gratiano , 

Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold of voice. 

Parts that become thee happily enough, 

And in fuch eyes as ours appeare not faults : 

But where thou art not known , why there they fhow 
Something too liberall; pray thee takejpaino 
To allay with feme cold drops of moaeftie 
Thy skipping fpirit, leaft through thy wild behaviour 
I be mifeonftred in the place I goe to, 

And lofe my hope. Gra. Signior ‘Bajfattio, heare me. 

If 1 doe not put on a fober habite, 

Talke with refpeft, and fweare but now and then, 

Weare prayer bookes in my pocket,looke demurely, 

Nay more, whilegrace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and figh and lay Amen : 

V fe all the obfervance of civility, 

Like one well ftudied in a fad oftent 
T o pleafe his Grandam, never truft me more. 

B af V V ell, we fhall fee ycur bearing. 

Gra. Nay, but I barre to night, you Avail not gage me 
By what we doc to night. Baf No, that werepitty, , 

I would intreat you rather to put on 

Your boldcft fate of mirth, for we have friends 

That piirpofe merriment : but fare you well, 

I have fome bufines. 

Gra. And I muft to Lorenfoax'A the reft. 

But we will vifityouatfuppertmie. Exeunt ; 

Enter lejfica and. the Clowne. 




Ief I am forry thou wilt leave my Father fb, 
Our houfe is hell, and thou a merry Devil!, 

X C 2 
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Didft rob it of fomc tafte of tedioufrufle ; 

But fate thee well, there is a Dttcate for thee, 

And LannceUt loonc at /upper fli i!r thou fte 
Lorenfo, who is chy new Matters guett, 

Give him this Letter, doe it fecretly, 

And fo farewell ; I- would not have my Father 
See me in talke with thee. 

Clowne . Adiew, teares exhibit my tongue, moft beautifull Pa. 
gan, moft fweet Iewe ; if a Chriftian doe not play the Knave and 
get thee, I am much deceived; but adiew, theft foohlh drops 
doe fomething drowne my manly fpirit : adiew. Exit, 

Ief. Farewell good Launcelct. 

Alackc, what heinous finne is it in me 
To be alham’d to bee my Fathers child. 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners: 9 Lorenfo, 

I f thou keepe promife I fhall end this ftrife, 

Become a Chriftian and thy loving wife. Exit. 

Enter Gratiano, Lorenfo, Salary no, and Salanio. 

Loren. Nay, we will flinke away in Supper time, 

Dilguift us at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 

Grat. W e have not made good preparation. 

Salar. W e have not fpoke us yet of T orch-bearers. 

Salan. T is vile unlefie k may be quaintly ordered, 

And better in my minde not undertooke. 

Loren. Tis now but fourc of clocke, we have two houres 
To fujailh vs ; friend Launcelct what’s the newes. 

Enter Launcelet. 

Lamcelet. And it (hall plcaft you to breake up this, it lhali 
ftemc to fignifie. 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 

Is the faire hand that writ. tk, Grat. Love, newes in faith. 

~Lkun£. By your leave fir. Loren. VV hither goeft thou, 

Lannc. Marry fir, to bid my oldc Matter the Icweto /up to 
night with my new Mafter the Chriftian. 

Loren, Hold here, take this, tell gentle Icjftca 

I will 
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to night, 

Clowne, 

Salan. And fo will I. , 

Loren. Meete me and Gratiano, at Grattanos lodging 
Some houre hence. Salar, Tis good we doe fo. Exit. 
Grat. Was not that Letter from faire Ieffiea, 

Loren . I mutt ncedes tell thee all, flic hath dire&ed 
Hew I {hall take her from herFathers houfe, 

What gold and jewels Ihe is furnilht with, 

W hat Pages fute fhee hath in readineffe ; 

If ere the iewe her Father come to heaven. 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And never dare misfortune croffc her foote, 

Vnleffe £he doe it under this excule. 

That Ihe is iffue to a faithlefle Iewe : 

Come goe with me, perufe this as thpu goeft, 

Faitc Iejftca fhall be my Torch- bearer. Exit. 

Enter levee and hte man thatveasthe Clovene. 

r lew. Well, thou {halt fte, thy eyes {hall be thy judge. 

The diff.rcnce of old Shylocke and "Bafanio ; 

What Iejpc*,thcu fh alt not gurmandize 

As thou haft done with me: what lejfica, ; i 

And fleepe, and Inore, and rend apparell out. 

Why Iefsica Hay. Clowne. Why Iefsica. 

Shy. VVho bids thee call? I doe not bid thee calL 
Clow. Your worfhip was wont to tell me, j , 

I could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter lefsicai 

Iefsica. Call you? what is your will ? 

Shy. I am bid forth to {upper Iefsica, 

There are my keyes : but wherefore fliauld I goc ? 

I am not bid for ieve, they flatter me, 

But yet Ilegoe in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigall Chriftian. Iefsica my girle, 

Looke to my houfe, I am right loth to goe. 



I will not faile her, fpeake it privatly. 

Goe Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this Mastce 
I am provided of a Torch' bearer. _ Exit 

Salar. I marry, lie be gone about it ftraite. 




There 
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There is feme i’ll a bruing towards my reft. 

For t didklreafneef motley tegg^to night, 

(flmne-. Mf&eichyou fir goc/my young Matter 
doth expe<ft yottf reproach. 

Shy. Sodoelhii. 

Clowns. And they haveconfpked together, I will not fiy you 
fhallfeea Maske, but if yo« doe, then it was not for nothing that 
my nofe fell a bleeding on blacke monday 3aft, at fixe a clocke ith 
morning, falling otic that ycere on afhwenfday was foitre yearc in 
th’afcernoone. 

Shy. W hat are there maskes ? heare you me Ieffica, 
loeke up my doores, and when you heare the drumme, 

And the vile fquealing of the wtfy-neekt FifFe, 

Clamber not you up to the cafcments then, 

Nor thruft your head into the publique ftreete. 

To gaze on Chriftian fooles with vamifttt faces : 

But flop my houfes eares, I meane my cafemcnts, 

Lctnot the found of fhaliow* foppery enter 
My fober houfe. By Iacohs ftaflfe I fweare, 

I have no minde of fitting forth to night : 

Butlwillgoe: gocyou before me firra, 

Say I will come. Clowns. I will goe before fir. 

Miftres looke out at window for all this, 

There will come a Chriftian by 
Will be worth a Iewes eye. 

Shy. W hat fayes that foole of Hagars offspring ? ha, 

Ief. His words were farewell miftris, nothing els. 

Shy. The parch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 

Snaile- flow in pro fit, and he fleepes by day 

More then the wilde-Cac : drones hive not with me. 

Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one that I would have him helpto waft 
His bon owed purfe. W ell Isffira goein, 

Perhaps T willreturne immediatly. 

Doe as I bid you, fhut doores after you, faft binde,faft finde. 

A Pi overbe never ftale in thriftie minde. Exit. 

Isf. Fare well, and if my fortune be not croft, 

1 have a Father, you a daughter loft. Sxit. 



Enter 
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Enter the Mafkers, gratiano and Salerino. 

Grat. This istbe penthoule under which Lorenfo , 

Dcfi edustomake (land. Saler. His hourcisalmoft pair. 

Gra. And ir is marvel! he cut-d wells his houre. 

For Lovers ever runne before the clocke, 

Saler. O tenne times fafter Venus pidgeons flye 
To fcalt Loves bonds new made, then they are wont. 

To keepe obliged faith unforfeited. 

Gra. That ever holds: whorifethfromafeaft 
With chat keene appetite that he fits downe ? 

Whei e is the horfe that doth untread againe 
His teadious meafures, with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them firft : all things that are, 

Are with more fpirit chafed then en/oyd. 

How like a younger, or a prodigall. 

The skarfed Barke puts from her native Bay, 

Hugg’d and embraced by the ftrumpet wind. 

How like the Prodigall doth fhe returne 
With over-weatherd ribbs and ragged failes, 

Leane, rent, and begger’d by the ftrumpet wind ? 

Enter Lorenfo. 

Saler. Heere comes Lorenfo , more of this hereafter . 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode. 
Not I, but my affaires, have made you waite : 

When you fhall pi cafe to play the theeves for wives, 

He watch as long for you then : approch, 

Here dwels my Father lew, Hoe, whole within ? 

Iefftea above. 

Ief Who are you? tell me for more certainety. 

Albeit He fweare that I doe know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenfo and thy Love. 

Ief Lorenfo certaine, and my Love indeed. 

For who love I fo much ? and now who knowes 
But you Lorenfo , whether I am yours ? 

Lor. Heaven and thy thoughts are witneffe that thou art. 

Ief Here catch this Casket, it is worth the paines, 

I am glad tis night you doe not looke on me. 

For I am much afham’d of my exchange : 

D 
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But Love is blind, and Lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfclves commit : 

For if they could, Cupid himfelfc would blulb. 

To fee me thus transformed to a boy>. 

Lor, Defcend, for you muft be my Torch-bearer. . 
lef. What, muft I hold a candle to my ftnmes ? 

They in themfelves goodfooth arc too coo light. 

Why, tis an office of d fcovery,Loue , 

And I fhould be obfeur’d. Lor. So arc you fweer, 

Even in the lovely garnifti of a boy ; but come at once, . 

For the clofe night doth play the runaway. 

And wc are ftayd for at Ttffanios Feaft. 

Jef. I will make fall the doorcs,atid guild myfelfe 
With fome moe ducats, and be with you ftraighr. 

Crat. Now by my Hood a Gentile, and no lew. 

Lor. Beftirow me butl love her heartily. 

For fhee is wife, if I can judge of her. 

And Hire fhee is, if that mine eyes be true, . 

And true fhee is, as fhee hath proov’d her felfe : 

And therefore like her felfe, wife, fayre and true. 

Shall ftie be placed in my conftant foufe. Enter Icffica. 

What, art thou come ? on Gentlemen^ way. 

Our Masking mates by this time for us ftay. Exit. 

Enter Anthonio. 
ylnth. Whofe there? 

Grat. S'gnsor Anthonio ? 

Ar.ib. Fi?, fie Gratiano^htrc are ail the reft ? 

Tis nine a clcicke, our friends all ftay for you: 

NoMaske to night, the wind is come about, 

Eajfanio ptefently will goe abourd. 

I have fent twenty cut to fecke for you. 

Gra. I am glad on’t, I defirc no more delight. 

Then to be under- fayle, and gone to night. Exeunt. 

Enter V ortia with Morocho, and both their trainee. 

Tor, Gor, draw afidc the Curtaincs, and difeover . 

The f eve rail Caskets to this noble Prince 
Now make your choyfe, 

Mer, This 
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Mer. This fit ft of gold, who tin's Infcription beams, 
Who chufeth me, fall gain c ivhat many men dejire. 

The ftcond Silver, which this promife carries. 

Who cboofeth mee, fall get at much as bee deferves. 

This third dull Lead, with warning all as biunt. 

Who chufeth mee, mu ft give ar.d hazard all hes hath. 
How fliall I know if I doc chufe the right ? 

Per. The one of them containes my pi&ure, Prince, 
jf you choofe char, then I am yours withal!. 

Mor. Some God dired my judgement ; let me fee, 
I will fiirvay th’inkriptiensbackeagainc s 
VVhat fayes this Leaden Casket ? 
who cboofeth me, mu fl give and hazard allios hath. 

Muft give, for what ? for lead ? hazard for lead ? 

This Casket threatens men that hazard all, 

Doe it in hope of faire Advantages : 

A golden tninde ftoopes not to fhowes of drofle, • 
lie then nor give nor hazard ought for lead. 

W hat fayes the Silver with her Virgin hue ? 

Who cboofeth me , fall get at much as he deferves . 

As much as he deferves : paufc there Morocho , 

And weigh thy value with an even hand : 

If thou beeft rated by thyeftimation, 

Thou doftdeferve encugh,and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Lady : 

And yet to be afraid of my deferving 
W ere but a weake difabling of my felfe. 

As much as I defervejwby thats the Lady. 

T do in birth deferve ber,and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding : 

But more then thefe,in love I dodefervej 
What if I ftraid no farther.but chofe heere ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grav’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me [ball game what many men dejire ; 

W hy thats the Lady , all the world defires her. 

Prom the foare corners of the earth they come 
To kiffe this fhrine,this mortal! breathincSaint. 

The Hircanian defeits,and the vaftie wildtnf 

D * 





The Comic nil Hijlorie of 

Of wilds ^Arabia are as through-fares how, 

For Princes to come view fairs Tortia. 

The watrie Kingdoms, whofe ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heaven, is no barre 
To flop the famine fpirirs, but they come, 

As ore a brooke, to fee faire Torn*. 

One of thefe three contains her heavenly Pifturc. 

Ift like that Lead contains her ? ’twcre damnation 
To thinke fa bafe a thought; it were too groffl* 

To ribb her fearedoth in the obfcure grave: 

Or fhall I thinke in fiber (lice’s immur’d, 

Being ten times undervalewed to trydegold. 

O (infill thought; never fa rich a Jail 
Was fer in worfe then gold. They have in England 
A Coyne that beares the figure of an Angdl 
Stampt in Gold, but that’s infculpt upon : 

But hec;e an Angell in a golden Bid 
Lyes all within. Deliver me the Key, 

Here dec I choofe,and thrive t as I may. 

Per. There take ir Prince; and if my forme lie there. 
Then I am yours. 

Mor. O hell ! what have we heare, a carrion death. 
Within whofe emptie eye there is a Written fcroule ? 
lie reade the writing. 

tAH that gli ft ers is not gold. 

Often have you heard that told, 

Ullanj/ a min hie life hath fold , 

But my out -fide to behold ; 

Guilded T imber doe wormes infold • 

Had you been at wife as bold. 

Young in hmbes , in judgement old. 

Your anfwere had not been infer old. 

Fare yce well, your fiute is cold'. 

tMor. Cold indeed , and labour loft. 

Then farewell hcate, and welcome froft: 

Ponia adie w, I have too greev’d a heart. 

To take a tedious leave .• thus loofers part. 



Exit, 



Tort] 
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Tort] A gentle riddance, draw the curtaines, go; 

Let all ©f his completion c hoofe m e fo. Ex eunt. 

Enter SaUrino and Solano. 

Sal. VVhyman Ifaw Bajfanio under fiyle, 

VVith him is Grationo gone along; 

And in their Ship I am furc Lorenfo is not. 

Sola. The villainc Jc w with out cries raifd the Duke, 
Who went with him to fearch ’Bafianios Ship. ' 

Sal. He came too late, the Ship was under Saile, 

But there the Duke was given to underftand, 

That in a Gondylo werefeene together 
Lorenfo and his amorous Iefsicd, 

Befides, Anthonio certified the Duke 
They were not with Baffi wio in his Ship.^ 

Solan, I never heard a paflion fo confus’d, 

So ftrange, outragiods, and fo variable. 

As the dogge Ie we did utter in the ftreets ; 

My daughter, 6 my Ducats, o my Daughter ! 

Fled with a Chriftim, 6 my Chriftian Ducats. 

Mice, the Law, my Ddcats, and my Daughter 
A feakd bagge, two fealed baggs of Ducats, 

Oi double Ducats, ftolne from meby my daughter, 

And Iewolsvtwo ; floties, two rifh and^eciousftdneS, . - . 
Stolne by my Daughter :Tiiftice, finde’thc girle, 

Shec hath the ftoncs upon her,- arid'thdDticats; 

Salar. W hy, all the boyes in Venice follow him. 
Crying his Stones, his Daughter, ;siric( his Ducats 
Solan. Let good Anthonie fobRc hekeepe ht$ dd y. 

Or he (hall pay for this. 

Solar. Marry wellT'ethtmbfed'; 

1 rcafoned with a Frenchiiian yeft'erday. 

Who told me, in the narrow Seas thaipatt 
The Frcnch'and E >glifh, there mvlciried 
A Veffellofotir Countrey ric‘ ly fraught : . 
i thought upon Anthonio when be tcid me, 

And wi(ht in filencethat it were nbt his. 

Sol. You were beft to tell Anthonio what you heare, 
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Yet do not fuddenly,for ic may greeve him. - ■ 

Sal. A kinder Gentleman treadesnot the earth, 

I ftw Baffanio and iAnthonio^ixty 
'Baffanio told him he would make Tome fpeed 
Of his returne : he aofwcred,do not lb. 

Slumber not bufincifefbr my lake Baffanio, 

But flay the very riping of the time, 

And for the It wes bond, which he hath of me, 

Itt it not enter in your minde of love : 

Be merry, and wnploy ycurchiefeft thoughts 
To Court fhip, and fuch faire clients of love 
As (hall conveniently become you there. 

And even there his eye being big with teares, 

Turning his face,he put his hand behind him, 

And with affection wondrous fenfible 
He wrung Baffanio’s hand,and Co they parted, 

Sol, I thinke he oncly loves the world for him, 

I pray thee let us go and find him our. 

And quicken his embraced heavinefle 
With lotne delight or other. 

Sal. Do welo. Extant, 

. ■ • • 

Enter Nerriffa-ania Servitor, 
2^r.Qui c k,quick I pray thee/lravv thecurtaiii Ural-, 
The Prince of Arragon hath tan;^ bis oafth' 

And comes to his cie&ion preleptly y 

_ J M'.’. ?-70c * !i ' 

Uotir Arragon^h tvainq and Tortia. 

Par. Behold^thwel^id.^e/j^k^.npbie Prince, 

If you choole that wherein I am conraind. 

Straight fhall cur nuptial! rightsme folemroz’d ; 

But if you faile,witheut more fpeech my Lord 
Y on muft be gone from hence immediately. 

Arra. I am enioynd bypath tjO,f bler-ve three things, 
Firfl, never to unfold to any one' ; <4 ‘' . 

Which Caskcttwas I ch^l^jjiex^ifLfaile,!.;; V ‘ : 

Of the right Casket, never in my life 
To wooeainaidejnwayofman'iage.* 

f Q * 
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^jrrtfl do faile in fortune of my choyfe, 
immediately to leave you,and be gone. ^ 

Tor. To thele injunctions every one noth fwearc 
That comes to hazard for my worthleflfc felfe. 

tArr. And fo have I addreft me;fortune now 
To my hearts hope t gold, fifver, and bale dead . 
yybo cboofeth me, muf give and bayard all be hath. 

You lhall looke fairer ere I give or hazard. 

What fayes the golden cbeH,ha,lct me fee, 

Who cboofeth me,falt gaine what many men defire. 

What many men defire. that many rosy be meant 
By the foole multitude that choofe by fhow, 

Not learning more then the fond eye doth wa™* 
Which pries not to th’inhcritour, but like the Martl.t 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall. 

Even in the force and rode of cafualty. 

I will not choefe what many men defire, . _ 

Bccaufc I will not j'umpc with common fptrits, 

And ranke me with the Barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou filver trealure houfe, 

Tel! me once more what title thou doeft beare ; 

Who cboofeth me fall get m much at he deferves-i 
And well faid to ; for who lhall go about 
To couzen Fortune, and be honourable, 

Without the ftamp of merit, let none prefume 
To wcare an undeferved dignity : 

0 that cfiates,degrecs,and offices, 

W ere not deriv’d corruptly, and that cleare honour 
Were purebaft by the merit of the wearer, 

How many then fhould cover that ftand bare ? 

How many be commanded that command f 
How much low peafancry would then be gleaned 
From the true Led of honour ? and how much honour 
Pic kt from the chaff: and ruine qf the times. 

To be new varnifht ; well, but to my choyfe. 

Who cboofeth me /ball get M much at he deferyes, 

1 will aflame defert ; give me a key for this, 

' And inftantly unlock e my fortunes heere. 
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Portia. Too long a paufe for that which you fade there. 
drag. What’s here ! the pourtraitof a blinking Ideot. 
Prefenting me a Scedule .* [ will reads it. 

How much unlike art thou to Portia i 

How much unlike my hopes, and my defervings ? 

Who cboofeth me, fhall have af much as he defer vis. 

Did I deferve no more than a foples head ? 

Is that my prize ? are my deievts no better ? 

Tor. To offend and judge ary diftimft offices, 

And of oppofed natures. Arrag. v Vhat is here ? 



The Fire [even times tried this , 

Seven times tryed that judgement is, 
That did never choofe a miffs : 

Some there be that [hadowes ktffe : 

Such have but a fbadowes bltffe. 

There be fooles alive I w is. 

Silvered ore, andfo was this . 

Take what wife you will to bed , 

1 will ever be your head : 

So be gone ,you are Jped. 

Arrag. Still more foole I fhajl appeare 
By the time I linger here : 

With one fooles head I came to weoe , 

Bat I goe away with tw;o. 

Sweet adiew , He keeps my oath , 

Patiently to bcare my wroth. 

Per. Thus bath the candle ling’d the moath: 
O thefe deliberate fooles, when they doe choofe. 
They have their wifdomc by their wit to loofe. 

Ner. The ancient fiying is no herefie , 
Hanging and wiving goes by deftinig. 

Por» Come draw the curtaine Nerrijfa. 

Enter (Jffejfenger. 

Mef. Where is my Lady? 

For. Here, what would my Lord? 
dhdeff. Madam, there is a-lighted at your gate 



A yaung 



the Merchant of Venice* 

A young Venetian, one that comes before 
Tofignifis th’aproacfc ing of bis Lord, 

From whom he bringeth fenfible regreets ; 

To wic/befides commends and curious breath) 

Gifts of rich value ;yet I have not feene 
So likely an EmbafTadour of love. 

A day in April never came fo fweet 
To fhow how coftly Summer was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia. No more I pray thee, I ana halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is fome kin to thee. 

Thou fpendft fuch high day wit in prayfing him 
■GomCtComCiNerryffaJot I long to fee 
Quicke Cupids Poft that comes fo mannerly. 

Nerriffo. Bafanio , Lord, Love if thy will it be. Exeunt t 

Solanio and Salarino. 

Solanio, Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Safari. Why yet it lives there uncheckr,that A nthonio hath a 
fliipofrich lading wrackt on the nay ow feas ; the Goodwins I 
thinke they call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fatall, where 
the carcafles of many a tall fhip lie buried, as they fay, if my Coflip 
report bean honeft woman of her word. 

Solanio. I would fhe were as lying a Goflip in that, as ever 
knapt Ginger,or made her neighbours beleeve fhe wept for the 
death of a third husband : but it is true, without any flips of pro- 
lixity, or crofling the plain high way oftalke, thatthegood %An- 
thonio, the honeft tAnthonio } O that I had a title good enough to 
keepe his name company. 

Salari. Come, the full flop. 

S olanio. Ha, what fayeft thou, why the end is,he hath loft a fhip, 

S atari, I would it might prove the end of his Ioffes. ' 

Solanio. Let me fay Amen betimes , left the Dcvill crofle my 
prayer, for hecre he comes in the likeneffe of a lew. How now 
Shyloeke^ what newes among the Merchants ? Enter Shyloke. 

Shy. You knew, none fo well, none fo well,asyou,ofmy daugh- 
ters flight. 

Salari. Thats certaine, I for my part knew the Taylor that 
made the wings fhe flew withall, 

E Sol, End 

^ : 
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Solan. And Shylockjot bis own part knew the bird was flMgt, 
and then it is the complexion of them all to leave the dam. 

Shy. She is damnd for it. 

Salar, Thats ccrtaine,if the Devil! may be her Iudge. 

Shy. My own flefli and blond to rebell. 

Sola. Out upon it old Carrion, rebels it at thefe yeares. 

Shy. I fiy my daughter is my flefli and my bloud. 

Selari, There is more difference between thy flefli and hers, 
then between Jet and Ivorie, more between your blouds, then 
there is between Red wine and Rennifli : but tell us, do you heare 
whether tsfnthonio have had any lefle at fea or no ? 

Shy. There I have another bad match, a bankrour, a prodigall, 
who dare fcarceflicwhis head onthe Ryalto, a beggar that was 
nfd to come fo fmug upon the Mart : let him looke to his bond, 
he was wont to call me Ufurer,let him looke to his bond, he was 
wont to lend money for a Chriftian curtie , let him looke to his 
bond. 

Salari . Why I am fare if he forfeit, thou wilt not take his 
flefh, w hats that good for ? 

Shyl. To bait fifh withall, ifit will feed nothing elfe , it will 
feed my revenge ;he hath di%rac’d me, and hindred mehalfea 
million, taught at my lofles, mock t at my gaines, fcorned my Na« 
tion,thwarted my bargains , cooled my friends, heated mine ene- 
mies, and whats bis rcafbn,I am a Jew : Hath not a Jew eyes, hath 
not a Jew hands, organs, demenflons, fenfes, affeftions, piflions, 
fed with the fame food, hurt with the fame weapons, fabjeft to 
the fame difeafcs,healedby the fame meanes, warmed and cooled 
by the fame Winter and Summer as a Chriftian is : if you prick us, 
do we not bleed, if you tickle us, do we not laugh j ifyou poyfon 
' us, do we not die, and if you -wrong us,fliall we not revenge, if we 
arc like you in the reft, we will refemble you in that. If a Jew 
wrong a Chriftian, what is his humility, revenge ? If a Chriftian 
wrongalewjwhatflioaldhisfufferance be by Chriftian exam* 
ple,why revenge ? The villany you teach me,[ will execute* and 
it fhall go hard,but I will better the inftru&ion. 



Enter 



the (JlUrchmt of Venice. 



Enter a man from Anthonie. 

gentlemen, my Matter t/iniliehio is at his houfe,and defires to 

fbeak with you both. _ 

, sdtru W c have been up and down to feek him. 

Enter Tuball. 



Solanii. Here comes another of the Tribe , a third cannot be 
matchr,unkfle the'Devill himfelfe turne lew. Exeunt Gentlen*. 
Shy. How now Tuball, what newes from (jenorva, haft thou 



Shjlocke. Why there, there,thcrc,there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two thoufand Ducats in Franckford , the curfe never fell upon 
eur Nation till now, I never felt it till no w, two thoufand Ducats 
in that, and other precious, precious jewels ; I would my daughter 
were dead at my foot, and the jewels in her eare: would fhe were 
hearftat my foot, and the Ducats in her Coflin : no news of them, 
why fo ? and I know not whats fpent in the fearch : why thou 
Ioffe upon loffe,the theefe gone with fo much,and fo much to find 
the theefe, and no fatisfaftion, no revenge, nor no ill luck ftirring 
but what lights a my fhoulders, no fighs, but a my breathing, no 
teares but a my fhedding. . • i 1 ,t. 

Tuball. Yes.other men have ill lucke to, Anthonto, as I heard, as 



in Genoroai 

Shy. W hat, what,wbat,ill Iucke,ill lucke. 

Tub all. Hath an Argpfiecaftaway comming from Tripoli*. 

Shy. I thank God,I thank God,is it true, is it true. 

Tuball. I fpoke with fomeofthe Saylersthatefcaped the wrak. 

Shy. I thank thee good Tuball&ood newes, good newes : ha, 
ha,heere in Genowa. 

Tuball. Your daughter fpent in Ge»owa y as I heard, one night 
fourefcore Ducats’ 

Shy, Thou ftickft a dagger in me, I fhall never fee my gold a- 
gaine .fbnrefcoure Ducats at a fitting fourefcore Ducats. 

Tuball. There came divers of Anthonio's creditors in my com- 
pany to Venice ,that fweare he cannot chufe but breake* 

Ha Shy . I 
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Shy. I am very glad of it, He plague him, lie torture him, I am 
gladofit. ; 

TubadL One of them (hewed me a ring that he had of yoar 

daughter for a Monky. j 

. Shy. Out upon her, thou tortureft me T ttbail, ft was myTur- 
kies, I had it of Leah when I was a Batchelor i I would not have 
given it for a wildernefle of Mrinlcies. 

T\ xbaH. But Anthonie is certainly undone. 

. Shy. Nay^thats true, thats very true, go Ttdall, fee me an Of- 
ficer,be(pe8k him a fortnight before,! will have the heart of him 
if he forfeitjfor were he out of Venice lean make What merchan- 
dize I will : go T fib a/l , and raeetmeatour Synagogue, gogood 
Tuba/!, st our Synagogue Tvbatl. Exeunt, \ 

Enter Bafamo.Tortia, Gnatiano.andaU 
their trainee. 

i 

Portia. I pray you tarry. paufe a day or two 
- Bcforeyou hazzardjfoc in choofTog wrong 
•I loofe your -company ; therefore forbear® a while 
T lucre’s fomet hing tels me(fetit it is not love) 

I would-not loofe you,and you know ycur felfe, • > 

Hate counfels not in fuch a quality ; 

But left yon fhould not underftand me well, 

And yet a maiden harh no tongue, but thought, 

I would detain you here feme moneth or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to choofe right, but then I am forfwortie, 



So will I never be,fomay'youmiffe me, v ' 

But ifyou do,yOule make mewifh a finbe, •> 

That I had been forfwcrn : ikfti row your eyes, 

They have ore-lookt rhe and divided me, 

One balfc o: me is yours, the other halfc yours, 

Mine own I would fay : but if mine then yours, 

And fo all y ours ; O thefe naughty times 



Tuts barres be tween the owners and their rights. 

And fo though yours. not y our s 3 (proveicfo) 
lee Fortune go to heli,not I. 

I fpeak too long, but tis topeizc the time, 

■ v • *• To I 
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i o eech it.and to draw it out in length, 

To flay you fr° m de^ion. 

Baf. Let me chufe. 

For as I am, I live upon the racke. 

<y>or. Upon the racke Bafanio , then confefle 
VVhut treaion there is mingled with yoilrlove. 

•Baf. None but that ugly treafon of miftruft, 
Which makes me feare th’in joying of thy Love, 
There may as well be amity and life 
Tween fnow and fire, as treafon and my lovi. 

Por. I, but I feare you fpeake upon the racke 
Where men enforced do fpeak any thing. 

Baf Promifc me life, and ile confefft the truth. 

Por. W ell then, confefle and live. 

Baf Confefle and love 
Had been the very fumme of my confcfliOn : 

O hapyy torment when my torturer 
Doth teach me anfwers for deliverance j 
But let me to my fortune and the Caskets. 

Por. Away thcn,I am loekt in one of them, 

Ifyou do love me, you will find me out. 

Nenyfa and the reft, ftand all aloofe. 

Let muficke found while he doth make his choyfe, 
Then if he loofe he makes a Swan-like end. 

Fading in mufique. T hat the comparifon 

May ftand more proper, my eye fhall be the ftreame 

And watry death-bed for him : he may win, 

And what is mufique than ? Then mufique is 
Even as the flourifh,when true fnbje&s bowe 
To a new crowned Monarch : Such it is. 

As arc thofe dulcet founds in break of day. 

That creep into the dreaming Bride-groomeseare, 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
W ith no lefle prefence, but with much more love 
Then young Alettes, when he did redeeme 
The virgine tribute, payed by howling Troy 
To the Sea monfter : I ftand forfacrifice. 

The reft aloofe are the Dardanisn wives s- 
v. j E 3 
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With bleared vilages coma forth to view 
The ifliie of th’exploit : Go Hercules, 

Live thou, I live with much,much more difmay, 

I view the fight, then thou that mak’ft the fray. 

A Song the whtljl Baflanio comments on the Caskfts, 
to himfelfe . 

T ell me where iffancie bred. 

Or in the heart, or in the head ; 

How begot ,botv nourijhed ? B.eplie,replie, 

It is ingendred in the eye , 

With gazing fed, and Fancie dies. 

In the Cradle where it lies , 

Let us all ring Fancies knell, 

He begin it. 

T>ing,dong,beU, 

All. Ding,dong,befi. * 

Ba$. So may the outward fhowes be leaft themfclves, 
The world is ftilldeceav’d with ornament: 

In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupr. 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcuresthe fhow ofevill. In religion. 

What damned error but feme fober brow 1 ’ 

W ill bleffe ir,and approve it with a text. 

Hiding the grofnefle with fiire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo Ample, but aflume9 
Some marke of vertue on his outward parts ; 

How many cowards whofe hearts are all as falfe 
As ftaytrs of fand,weare yet upon their chins 
The beards ©f Hercules, and frowning (Mars, 

Who inward fearcht,bave lyvers white as miike. 

And thefe aflame but valours excrement 
To render them redoubted. Look on beauty. 

And you fhall fee tis purchaft by the weight, - 

W hich therein works a miracle in nature,* 

Making tbemlighceft that weare moft of it : 

So are thofe crifped fnaky golden locks 
JVhich wakes fuch wanton gambals with the wind 



the (Merchant of Venice'', 

Upon fuppofed fairetiefle, often known 
To be the dowry of a fecond head, 

The fcull that bred them in the fcpulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled (hore 
To a moft dangerous fea : the beauteous fcarfe 
Vailing an Indian beauty ; In a word. 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
To intrap the wifeft. Therefore then, thou gaudy gold. 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee, 

Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
Tween man and man : but thou,thou meager lead 
Which rather threatneft then doft promife ought. 

Thy palenefle moves me more then eloquence, 

And heere chufe I, joy be the confequence. 

For. How all the other pafllons fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts, and rafh imbrac* d defpaire : 

And fhyddring feare.and green-eyed jealoufie. 

0 love be moderate, allay thy extafie, ^ 

In meafurc reine thy joy, leant this exccflc, 

1 feelc too much thy blefling,make itlefle, 

For feare I forfeit. 

Baf what find I heere? 

Faire Portias counterfeit. What demy God 
Hath come fo neere creation ? move thefe eyes ? 

Or whether riding on the bals of mine 
Secme they in motion ? Here are fever’d lips 
Parted with foger breath, fo fweet a barre 
Should fonder foch fweet friends ; heere in her haires 
The Painter play es the Spyder,and hath woven 
A golden mefh t’intrap the hearts of men 
Fafterthcn gnats in Cobwebs;but her eyes. 

How conld he fee to do them ? having made one. 

Me thinks it fhouid have power to fteale both his. 

And leave it felfeunfurnifht : Yet looke how far re 
The fubflancc of my p' aife doth wrong this fhadow 
In underprifing it,fo ferrethk fhadow 
Doth limpe behind the fubflancc. Heres the fcrowlc, 
The continent and fummarie of my fortune. 
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You that chufe not by the view 
Chance as faire, and chafe as true : 

Since this fortune falls to you. 

Be content, and feek.e no new. 

If you be well pleafd with this, 

And bold your fortune for jour blijfe, 

Tumejou where jour Ladj is, 

*And claime her with a loving bjf e > 

A gentle fcroulc : EaireLady,by your leave, 

I come by note to give, and to rcceave. 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes : 
Hearing spplaufc and vnivcrfali fhour, 

Giddy in fpirir,ftil! gazing in a doubt 
Whether thofe pealcs of piaife be his or no : 

So thrice faire Lady ftand I, even fo, 

As doubtfull whether what ! fee be true. 

Until! con firm’d, fign’d,ratified by you. 

For. You fee me Lord Bafanio where I ftand. 
Such as I am ; though for my feife alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wifh 
To wifh my feife much better, yet for yon, 

I would be trebled twenty times my leffe, 

A thoufand times more faire, ten thoufand times 
More rich, that oncly to ftand high in your account, 
I might in vertues, beauties, livings, friends 
Exceed account : but the full fumme of me 
Js fomaae of fomething : which totermc ingroffc, 
Is an unleflbn'd Girle,unfchppl’d,unprafticed; 
Happy in this,£he is not yet fo old. 

But fhe may learne : happier then this. 

She is not bred fo dull,bat ihe can learne ; 

Happieft of all, is thather gentle fpirit 
Commits it lelfe to yours to be directed. 

As from her Lord, her Govemour,her King. 

My fd fe,aad what is mine, to you and yours 
'^ now converted. But now I was the Lord 



Of 
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rtf this faire mahfion,tnafter of my fervants, 

Queenc ore my feife : and even now, but now. 

This houle,thefe fervants, and this fame my feife 
Are yours, my Lord , 1 give them with this ring, 

W hich when you part from,loofe,or give away, 

Let it prefage the ruine of your love. 

And be my vantage to exclaime on y ou. — 

Ba([. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 

Onely ray bloud fpeakesto you in my vaines, 

And there is fuch confufion in my powers, 

As after fome Oration fairely fpoke 
By a beloved Prince, there doth appeare 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where every fomething being blent together, 

Turncs to a wilde of nothing, fave of Joy 
Expreft,and not expreft :but when this Ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fay B a fame's dead. 

Ner. My Lord and Lady.it is now our time 
That have flood by and leen our wiflhes profper. 

To cry, good joy,good joy, my Lord and Lady, 

Gra. My Lord Baffanio, and my gentle Lady, 

1 with you all the joy that you can wifh •• 

For I am fore you can wifh none from me : 

And when your honours meane to folemnize 
Thebargaine of y our faith, I do befecch you. 

Even at that time I may be married to. 

Baf. With all my heart, fo thou canfl get a wife. 
Grat, I thanke yeur Lordlhip,you have got me one. 
My eyes my Lord can looke as fwift as yours • 

You faw the miftres,! beheld the maid : 

You lov’d, I lov'd for intermiffion. 

No more pertains to me my Lord then you ; 

Your fortune flood upon the Casket there. 

And fo did mine to as the matter fills ; 

For wooing heere untill I fwet againe. 

And fwearing till my very rough was dry 
With oathes of love, at laft,if promife lail 
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1 got a protnife of this fa ire one hecrc 
To have her love : provided that your fortune 
Atchiev’d her miftres. 

Per. Is this true Nerrijfa ? 

Ner. Madam it is,(o you ftand pleafd wittiail. 

“Baf. And do you Gratiam mean good faith ? 

Gra. Yes faith my Lord. 

Baff. Our feaft {hall be much honoured in your mariage. 

Gra. W eel play with them the firft boy for a choufand ducat* ; 
Ner. What, and ftake down? 

/ 7,< No, we fhall nere win at that iport and ftake downe. 

But who comes heere ? Lorenzo and his Infideil i 
W hat,and my old Venetian friend Salerio l 

Enter Lorenfo,je(Tica ^tnd Salerio ? 
from Venice* 

Tajfa. Lorenzo and Saterio, welcome hither, 

If that the youth of my new intreft hete 
Have power to bid you welcome t by your leave* 

Ibid my triends and countreymen, 

Sweet Tortia welcome. 

Par. Sodolmy Lord, they are in tirely Welcome. o-*.’ 

Lor. I thanke your honourjfor my part my Lord, 

My parpofe was nor t< > have feen you here, , i 

But meeting wich Saleriqhy the way, . , i } 

He d id intreate m e paft all faying nay 
To come with him along. 

Sal. I d d my Lord, 

And I have reafonfor it,Signior tAnthonio 
Com nrods hitn to you. 

*4 Ere I ope his L tter , . , , ti: 

I pray you tell nu how my good friend doth. 

Sal. Not fick my Lord.unleffc it be in mmd. 

Nor welljunk fle in mind : his letter there 
Willfhew youh seftate. open the letter*. ( 

Gra Nertifja cheer yoad ftranger,bid Lcr welcome. 

Your hand Salerio. whits the newes 'tumVeniet ? 

How dorh rha f royal! Merchant g< o 1 Anthonie f 
I kno w he will be glad o. our lute. If;, 
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We are the lafonjjrrt have wonne the fleece. 

• fai i W ould you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 

p ^ There are fome £hre wd contents in yond fame paper. 
That ftealcs the colour from Bagnio's checke. 

Some deere friend dead,elfe nothing in the world 

Could turne fo much the conftitution 

Ofany Conftant man : what worfe and worfe ? 

With leave Bkfanio I am halfcyour fclfe g 
And I muft have the halfe ofany thing 
That this lame Paper brings you. 

Baf O tweet Portia, 

Here are a few of the unplcalaat’ft words 
That ever blotted Paper. Gentle Lady, 

When I did firft impart toy love to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth I bad 

Ranne in my veines,I was a Gentleman, 

And then I told you true : and yet deere Lady 
Rating my felfe at nothing, you fhall fee 
How much I was a Braggarr,when I told you 
My ftate was nothing, I fhould then havf rold you 
That I was worfe then nothing ; for Indeed 
I have ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 

Ingag’d my friend to his meere cncmie, 

To feed my meancs. Here is a Letter Lady, 

The Paper as the body ofmy friend. 

And every word in it a gaping wound 
Ifliung life bloud . But is it true Salerio, 

Hath all his ventures fail’d,whatnot one hit ? 

From TripolieStom tMixieo and England, 

From Lisbon, Barbari t m(\ India, 

And not one Veffell lcape the dteadfull touch 
Of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 

Bifidejjit fhould appeare,that if he had 
The prelent money to difeharge the Jew , 

He would not take it : never did I know 
A creature that did beare the ihape of mao 
So keen and greedy to confound a man* 
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He plyes the Duke at morning and at night. 

And doth impeach the freedome of the ftate 
If they deny him Iuftice. Twenty Merchants, 

The Duke hirafclfe,and the Magnificos 
Of greateft port have all perfwaded with him, 

But none can drive him from the envious pica 
Of forfeiture, of Iuftice, and his Bond. 

left. When 1 was with him, I have heard hiwfwear 
To Tuball and to C%«*,hiscountrey-mcn, 

That he would rather have Antbonio's fLfo 
Then twenty times the value of the fumme 
That he did owe him : and I know my lord, 

If Law>authority,and power deny nor. 

It will go haid with poore Antbonio. 

Por. Is it your deere friend that is thus in trouble ? 

Bafl. The deereft friend to mee,the kindeft man, 

The beft conditiond and unwearied f'piric 
In doing curtefies : and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour mere appeares 
Then any that dra wes breath in Italy, 

Por. W hat fumme owes he the lew ? 

For me three thoufind Ducats. 

Por What no more, pay him fix thoufand,and deface the bond. 
Double fix thoufand.and then treble that 
Before a friend of this defeription * 

Shall lofe a haire through Bajfamo's fault 
Firft go with me to Chur c h,and call me wife 
And then away to Venice to your friend • ? 

For never (hall you lie by Portia's fide * 

With an unquiet foule. You flwllhave sold 
To pay the petty debt twenty rimes over. - • 

W hen it is paid,bring your true friend alow? 

My maid Nenifa and my felfe mcane time 
Will hveas Maidcs and Widdowes ; come a way. 

For you fhall htnee upon your wedding day: 

Bid your fi lends welcome, /hew a mary cheer*. 

Since you arc deerc bought,I will |© V e you deere. 

But let me hearc fhe letrer of your friend. 

Sweet 



Exeunt. 
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r ,♦ Raffanio, mi {bits have ah mifearied , my Creditors grove 
*r ffiaui* very L, my bond to the lew ie forfait and fin" m 

love do not T er f wa<ie J eH t0 come > let not etUt f 

f cv r Olove idifpatth allbufintfle and be gone. 

v!{T Since 1 have your good leave to go away, 

I will make hafte ;but till I come agame, 

L bed fhall ere be guilty of my flay, 
reft be interpoier twixt us twaine. 

Sclanto . 

L' * £ Kt(r the Itw, andS&rmrsnd Amhomo, 

1 and the lay hr. 

uw IavlorJooke tobim,tell net me ofmcrcy, 

This is the foole that lent out money grafts. 

l3y He^re me yet good Shy locks, 

11 e H have my fccnd,fp<ak not againft my bond, 

j have f^orneln oath, that I will : 

The u call’d ft me deg before thou hadft acaufe, 

Z fince I am a dcg,beware my phangs, 

The Duke fhall grant me Iuftice ;I do wonder 
Thou naughty laylor that thou art fo fond 
To come abroad with him at his rcqutft. . 

An I pray thee hearc me lpcaK# 

Jew lie have my bond, I will not hearc thcc fpeakc, 

I le have my bonded therefore (peak no more, 
lie not be made a foft and dull eyde foole, 

Tc fhake the head, relent, and figh,and yeeld 
To C hriftian inter ceffors : follow not, 
lie have no fpeaking,I will have my bend. 

Sol, It is the moft impenitrable currc 

That ever kept with men. 
tA*. let him alone. 

He follow him no more with bcotlefle prayers, 

He leeks my life, bis rtafen well I know j 
t nfr ^pltvexd him his forfeitures# 



Exit lew'. 
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Many that have at times made mone co me. 

Therefore he hates me. 

$*l. I am lure the Duke will never grant 
This forfeiture to hold. 

*Ant. The Duke cannot deny the courfe of taw s 

For the Commodity ehatftrangers have 
With us in Venice Si it be denyed. 

Will much impeach the juftice of the ftate. 

Since thatthe Trade and Profit of the Citie 
Confifleth of all Nations. Therefore go, 

T hefe griefes and lofles hath fo bated roe 
That 1 lhall hardly (pare a pound of flefh 
To morrow,to my blondy Creditor. 

Well Iaylor on, pray God Bafitnio come 

To fee me pay bis debt.and then I care not. Exeunt 

£*ffrPortia,Nerrifla,Loren2oJcinca,W4 

of Portia's. 



Ear, Madam, although I fpeak it in your prefcncc. 
You nave a noble and a true conceit 
Of gold-like amitie, which appeares moft ftrongly 
In bearing thus the abfence of your lord. 

But if you knew to whom you fhcvv this honour. 
How true a Gentleman you fend reliefe. 

How deerc a Lover of" my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouderofthe worke 
Then cuftomary bounty can enforce you. * 

.. Po £ ,} oever did repent for doing good, * 

Nor lhall not now : for in companions 
That do converle and waft the time together, 

Whofe foules dofbearc an equall yoke of Jove 
There muft be needs a like proportion * 

Of lyniaments,°f mannersjand ofipirit s 

W hich mak cs me think e that this eAnthonio 
Being the bofome Lover of my Lord 
Muft needs be like my Lord. Ifit be fo. 

How little is the cdft I have befto wed 
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fn ourchafing the femblance of my foule ; 
from out the ftate of hellifh cruelty : 

This comes too neere the praifing of my fclte, 

Therefore no more of 1 1 • hccre other things 
Itrenfo I commit into your hands, 
n h e husbandry and mannage of my houfe. 

Untill my Lords returne : for mine own pare 
I have toward heaven breath’d a fecret vow, 

To live in prayer and contemplation, 

Onely attended by Nerrijfa here, 

Untill her husband and my Lords returne. 

There is a Monaftery two miles off. 

And there we will abide. I do delire yon 
N«t to deny this impofition. 

The which my Love,and iome neccflicy 

Nowlayesuponme. 

Loren. Madame, with all my heart, 

1 lhall obey you in all faire commands. 

Par, M people do already know my mind, 

And will acknowledge you an Siefica 
In place of Lord 'Bafania and ray felfe. 

So fare vou well till we lhall meet again. 

Lor. Faire thoughts and happy houres attend on you. 

jeffi 1 Wifh your Ladifhip all hearts content. 

Ter. I thank you for your wifh,and am well pleafd 
Towilhit back on you : fcreyouwell leffica. Exeunt, 

Now Baltbafer, as 1 have ever found thee honeft true. 

So let me find thee Hill : take this fame letter. 

And ufe thouallth’ende vour of a man, _ 

In fpeed to AAwtuafee thou render this 
Into my coufins hand Do£for Belario, 

And look what notes and garments he doth give thee, 

B ing them Ipray thee with imagin’d fpeed 
Unto the Trane&.to the common Ferry 
Which Tiades to Venice ; wafte no time in word 
But gn thee gone,l (hall be there before thee. 

'B tilth*. Madam, I go with all convenient fpeed. 

Pert Come on Nernfol have worke in hand 

.. ' That 
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That yon yet know not of j weelc fee our husbands 
Before they think of us ? 

Turriff*. Shall they fee us ? 

Portia. They fhall T^errijfa but in fueh a habitc, 

That they fhall think we arc accomplilhed 
W ith that we lack ; lie hold thee any wager 
When we arc both accoutred like young men. 

He prove the prettier fellow of the two. 

And weare my dagger with the braver grace. 

And fpeake betweene the change of man and boy, 

With a reed- voice, and turne two mincing fteps ' 

Into a manly ftride.and fpeake of frayes, 

Like a fine bragging youth .• and tell quaint lyes, 

How honourable Ladies lought my love. 

Which I denying, they fell fickeand dyed. 

I could not doe withall : then lie repent, 

And wilh for all that, that I had not killd them: 

And twenty of thefe pnnie lyes lie tell. 

That men fhall fweare I have difeontinued fchoole 
Above a twelve-moneth : I have within my rninde, 

A thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging Iackcs, 

Which I will pra&ife. 

Nerrif. Why, fhall wee turne to men ? 

Tort. Fie, what a queftion’s that ? 

If thou wert.nere a lewd Interpreter : 

But come, lie tell thee all my whole device. 

When I am in my Coach, which ftayes for us 
At the Parke gate : and therefore haftc away. 

For we muft meafiire twentie miles to day. Exeunt. 

Enter Clowne and Iejfica. 

Clow. Y es truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father are to 
be laid upon the Children, therefore I promifeyou,! fcare you, I 
wasalwayes plain e with you, and fe now I {peak my agitation of 
the matter : therefore be of good cheere,for truly I think you are 
damn’d, there is but one hope in it that can doe you any good, and 
that is but a kinde of baftard hope neither . 

lef. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 



Clowne . 
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Clown. Mary you raay>partlv hope that your father got you 
” 0r /$.!°r"at wre^kindof bSrd hope in decd.fo the linne. 

toother : thus when I fhun Stiff* your father, l fall mt 6 

C C&w " Truly the mote too blame he, we were Chriftiam enow 
before, een as many as could well five one by another site making 
of Cbrilttans wil raife the price of hogs,tfwegtowall to be pore 
eaters we fhall not fhortly have a father on the coales for money. 
Enter Lorenzo. 

Ieflt.Wc telmy husband Lame e let whatyou fayjhere he comes. 
Loren. I fhall grow jealous of you fhortly Lamce let ,\t you thus 

net my wife into corners. ", JT = 

B jefft. Nay, you need not feare us Lorenio , Lanntelet and I ar- 
out he tels me flatly there’s no mercy for me in heaven , becaufe 
I am a Je wes daughter : and he fayes you are nogood member of 
the common- wealth, for in converting Jewes to Ghriltians, you 

raife the price of porke. , 

Loren, l fliallanfwer that better to the common- wealth than 
you can the getting up of the Negroes belly ; the Moore is with 

child by you Lamctltt, - 

Clowne. It is much that the Moore fhould be more then rea- 
fon t but if fhe be lefle then an honeft woman , fhc is indeed more 

thenltookehcrfor. . _ T , 

Loren, How every foole can play upon the word , I think the 
beft grace of wit will fhortly turne into filence , and difeourfe 
grow commendable fa none onely buc Parrats ; go fa firm, bid 
them prepare for dinner. 

Clown. That is done fir, they have all ftomacks. 

Lor. Goodly Lord what a wit fhapper are you, then bid them 
prepare dinner. 

Clown. That is done to fir, onely cover is the word. 

Loren. Will you cover than fir? — - 

Clown. Not ib fir neither A know my duty. 
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Loren. Yet more quarrelling with occafion , wilt thou fliew 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inftant?! pray thee underftand 
a plain man in his plain meaning : go to thy fellowes, bid.thctn 
cover the table,ferve in the meat, and we will come in to dinner: 

Cloven. For the table fir,it (hall be ferv’d in,for the meat fir, it 
fhall be cover’d, for your comming in to dinner fir , why let it be 
as humours and conceits fhall governe. Exit. Qlown. 

Loren. O deare difcretion, how his words are futed, 

The fbole hath planted in his memory 
An Armie of good words, and I do know 
A many fooles that ftand in better place, 

Garnilht like him, that for a trickfic word 
Defic the matter : how checr’ft thou IeJJicat 
And now good fweet fay thy opinion, 

How doll thou like the Lord B a fame's wife ? 

Ief. Paftall expre(Ting,ic is very meet 
The Lord Bufanio live an upright life; 

For having fuch a blefiing in his Lady, 

He findes the /oyes of heaven here on earth, 

And if on earth he do not meane it. 

In reafon he fhould never come to heaven. 

W hy,if two gads fhould play fbme heavenly match. 

And on the wager lay two earthly women, 

And Porti* one : there muft be fomething tlfe 
Paund with the other, for the poore rude world 
Hath not her, fellow. 

Loren. Even fuch a husband 
Had thou of me, as fhe is for a wife. 

leffi. Nay, but aske my opinion to of that. 

Loren. I will anone,firft let us go to diftner ? 

1(0. Nay, let me prai/e you while I have a ftomack, 

Loren. No,pray thee let it ferve for table talke. 

Then how fo ere thou fpeakft, mong other things, 

I fhall difgeft it. 

leffi. Welljilefer you forth. Exeunt. 

Enter the Duke .the t^Magnifieoes,t/inthonio, 

Bnfanie,und Gratiano . 

Duke. W hat, is %/intbonio heerc ? 



Anth. Ready, 
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'Anth. Ready ,fo pleafe your Grace. 

Duk$. Iam forry for thee, thou art come to anl wef 
A ftony Adverfary,an inhumane wretch, 

Uncapablc of pitty,voyd,and empty 
From any dram of mercy . 

Anth. I have heard 

Your Grace hath tane great paines to qualifie 
His rigorous courfe ; but fince he ftands obdurate; 

And that no lawfull meanes can carry me 
Out of his envies reach, I do pppole 
My patience to his fury, and an arm’d 
To fuffer with a quietneffe of fpirit. 

The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Dukf. Go one and call the Jew into the Court. 

Baler io. He is ready atthe dore,he comes my Lord. ' ~ 
Enter Shjlocke* ; 

Duke . Make roome,and let him ftand before our face. 
Shylockejihs world thinks, andT thinke fo to. 

That thou but lead’ft this fafhion of thy malice, 

To the lafthoure of a<ft, and then tis thought ni<i 01 

Thou w’lt fhe w thy mercy and retnorfemore ftrangc, 

Than is thy ftrange apparanc cruelty ; ' 

And where thou now exafts the penalty. 

Which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefh, 

Thou wilt not oncly loofe the forfeiture* 1L ■ : rr ^ C .. 

But toucht with humane gentlenefie and Id&re, 

Forgive a moy tie of the principall , 

Glauucing an eye of pitty on his Ioffes, 

That have of late fo hudled on his backe. 

Enow to preffe a royall Merchant down ; 

And pluck commiferation of his ftate. 

From braflie bofomes,and rough hearts of flint. 

From ftubborncTurke$,and Tartars never train’d 
To Offices of tender curtefie ; 

We all expeft a gentle anfwer Jew. 

lew. I have pofleft your Grace of what I purpofe, 

And by our holy Sabbaothhave I fworne 
T 9 have the due and forfeit of my Bond, 

Ga 
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Jfyou deny it, let the danger light 
Vpon your Charter,andryour Cities, ffeedon&c. 
You’l aske me why J rather chufe to have 
A weight of Carrion flefh,then to receive 
Three choufand Ducats : lie not anfwenthat* 

But fay it is my humour,is it anfwercd ? 

What if my houfe be troubled widva Rat, t ' 

Aod I be p’cafd togivei ten thoufand Ducats , 

To have it baind ? whac>atcyou.anfwerd.yct?! 
Some men there are love not a gaping Big,: : e 
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Some that are mad if they behold a t <■*:{ (A ■ 

And others when the BagpipCtfings ith nofe. 

Cannot contain their Vrine for affcfticn.. ~ V?r ■ r' 

Maftersof pafliorelwayesittoithcmoodl: t: 

Of what it likes ori<33thes,OQ}v.fdr ycaitsapfpMtfcr t. 

As there is no firme reafon toherendrett - 
W hy he cannot: abidea gaping .pig a j 1 
Why he a harmeleffeneceffiry Cid : 

W hy he a woollen bagpipe.' but of force 
Muftyeeld to fuchintvjjBabdflfhame, >9~« 

As to offend bimfelfehciogoffcnded : yds 

So can I give no reafon, nor I ^ill not. 

More then a lodg’d hate, arid rccrtaiaToathingr* 

1 bcare A»tboxio i \b&tl follow. thus . 

A looting fiite again ft him s are yda arafw eredi? n ~ i-r 

Bajf. Th is is no^nfsf er.thou imfeelingiaian, . . bir • \ 
To excufe the currant of thy crueltyv 

Jew. I am not bound to.pleafe thee with rriy anfwersi; 

13* Jf. Do all men killthethings they, do not Jove? . 

Jew. Hates any man thething be would not kali?: :q 
Haf Every cf&nce isnot ahate at firft? 

Jew.W hat would fttbou have a Serpent bang theetwice ?■ 
Anth. I pray.ycatbmkyouqueftion,witbthe/«*, 

You may as well go band upon the Beach, 

And bid the maine flood bate bis tpfuall height. 

You may a^wclji.ofe queftion with the W oolfe. 

Why he hath made the Ewe bleat for the Lambe : 

You may as well forbidthe mountakje of Pines 



To 
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* r, «heir hieh tops.and tomakc no npift* 

v , m9 v as well do any thing moft hard 

l°feeketo (often that thcnwhich what’s harder t 
S E or thy three thoufand Ducats here is fix. 

1 w Ifcvery Ducat in fixtboufand Ducats 

Bond. 

1 *Sj£ How (hale thou hope for mercy rendriug none? 

judgement (hall I d«ad doing no wrong ? 

You have among you many a purchaft Aw, 

Which like your Afles.and your Dogs andMules, 

You ufc in abjeft and in flavjfh parts. 

We yenbought them,fhaU 1 fay to you, 

T et them be f ree,many them to your beires ? 

Why fweat they under burthcnsjlet their beds 
Be made as foft as yours, and let their pallatt 
Be fcafon’d withfuch viands.-youwillanfwer. 

The flaves are ours,fo do I anfwer you : 

The pound of flefh which I demaund of him . 

Is deerely bought, as mine,and I will have it • 

If you deny me, fie upon your Law, , 

There is no force in the Dccrees-of V *” tce ; 

I band for judgement, anfwer s fhaH I «ave it? 

Dtik. Upon my power I may difhuffe this Court, 
Unleflc Bell arts a learned Dodor, # 

Whom I have fent for to determine this* 

Come here to day ? 

Sal. My Lord,hereftayes without 
A meffenger with letters from the Doctor, 

New come from *7 ’ad**. , 

D*ke . Bring us the Letters* Call the Meneoger. 

B*f Good cheer e Anthonie ; what manjcourage yet; 
The Jew fhallhave my flefb»blood, bones aneud, 

9 i 
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The Comic all Htfiorie of 

Ere thou fhalt lofe for me one drop of blond. 

1 am a tainted Weather ofthc flockc, 
Meeteft for death, the weakeftkindeoffrtiit 
Drops carlieft to the ground, and fo let me f 
Y ou cannot better be imploy ’d, Bafanio, 

T hen to live ftill and write mine Epitaph ? 

S'nter 2{erriffa. 



Duke. Came you from Taduafrom BeHario ? 

wl OQ i b a 1 u * my b BeUario g rects your Grace. 
Baf, Why doft thou whet thy knife fo carneftly ? 

lew. To cut the forfeiture from that Bankrout there. 
Gr*t. Not on thy forte : bat on thy (bale harfh jew. 
Thou mak ft thy knife keene : but no mettle can. 

No, not the hangmans axe bearc halfe the keennefle 
toy fharp envie : can nef prayers pearce thee ? 
lew. No none that thou haft wit enoug h to make. 
a j P bethou damn’d, idcxecrable dog, 

And for thy life let juft ice be accufd ; 

Thou almoft mak’ft me waver in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

Thatfoulcs of Animals infufe themfclves 
Into the trunks of men : Thy curriih fpirit 
Govern’d a W oolfc.who tang'd for humane flaughter, 

, f ?5 n ' he S 1,lowcs did his fell foulc fleet, S 

Wnf^tr t - h °“J aye 2 in <W, 

Infold it fel fem thee : for thy defires 

Arc woolyifh bloody, ftarv’d.and ravenous. 

lew. Tl rhnn 1_ r . 



7 T*iiT ;) n y llQ venous. • •- 

: T, i cb ^ canft railc the fate from o ffmy Bond 

Thou but oftendft thy lungs to fpeakcfo loud: * 

Kepaire thy wit good youth, or it will fall 
To curelefli mine. I Hand fori w. 

A „ T £ is Ietre ,r from Bellans doth commend 

A young and learned DoAor to our Court 
Where is he? 

Ntr. He attendeth here hard by 
To know your anfwer whether youle admit him ’ 
®*- Wlch au my heart: foShrSmcfyoe 
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the CM erchwt of Venice. 

rnsive him cutteousconduft to this place, 

Meane time the Court fhall heare ’Bellano s Letter, 

Your Grace fhall anderftand, that at the receit of your Letter ! 

Y prv ficke but in the inflant that your meffenger came, in lo- 
^ SSS^Uw5b««* yongWorof Rom, his name is 
V £*f™ I acquaint him with the caufe in controverfiebe- 
Ithhe /^ and Anther the Merchant; we turned ore many 
hooks together, he is furnifhed with my opimon.which bettered 
b irh his own learning , the greataeffc whereof I cannot enough 
WU rrw>nd comes with him at my importunity , to fill up your 
r^sreaueft in my ftead. I befcech you let hislack of yeares be 
Gr m ncdknent to let him lack a reverend eftimation, for I never 
knew foifotmg a body with>lo old a head : I leave him to your 
Gmiou/acceptance, whofe tryall fhiiH bettcr publifh his com- 
mendation. Portia fer Balthazar. 

‘Duke. You heare the learn’d Bellarto what he writes, 

And here I take it is the Doaor come. . 

Give me your hand, come you from old Bellarto 
Por. I did my Lord. 

Duke. You are welcome, take your place : 

Are you acquinted with the difference, 

That holds this prefent queftionin the Court e 
Por. I am enformed throughly of the caufe. 

Which is the Merchant here? and which t^Iew? 

Duke. AnthoniOyZVidi old Shy Uok.e, both ftand forth. 

Tor. Is your name Shylook,e l 
lew. Shylocke is my name. - 

Por . Of a ftrange nature is the fute you fellow, 

Yet in fuch rule, that the Venetian Law 
Cannot impugne you as you do proceed. 

You ftand within his danger, do you not ? 
tAnt. I,fohefayes. . 

For Do you confeffc the Bond ? 

An, I do. , f . 

For. Then muft the Jew be mercitulL 

Shy.Ou \yhat compulfion muft Ijtellmetn^tf por Jhe 





7 'he Cmicail ttiftorie $f 

Par. The qualitic of mercy is notftraind, 

It dropperh as the gentle raincfrom heaven 
Upon the place beneath s it is twice bleft. 

It bleffeth him that givcs,and him that takes. 

Tts mightieftin the mightieft,itbecomes 
The throned Monarch better then his Crowne. 

His feeprer fhewes the force of temporal! power, 

The attribute to awe and ma/cftic, 

IVV herein doth fi t the dread and feare of Kings : 

But mercy is'above thw feeptred fway, 

It is enthroned m the hearts of Kings, 

It is an attribute to Gad himfeiic ; 

And earthly:po wer doth then fhew'Iikefi gods, 

'When mercy ieafons /uftice : therefore Jew, 

Though/ufticebe thy plea/fonfidenebis, 

That in the courfe of /uftice none of us 
Should fee falvation : wc do pray for mercy. 

And thatfame prayer,doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have fpofee thus much 
To mittigate the /uftice of thv pita. 

Which if thou folio w, this ftri<ft Court of Vtntee 
Muft needs give fentence 'gainft the Merchant there. 

Shy. My deeds upon my heady! crave the Law, 

The penalty and forfeieof my Bond: 

Tor. Is he not able to discharge the money ■? 

Bajf. Yes, here I tender it for him in the Court, 

Y ea, twice the fumme if that will not fudice, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore 
On forfeit on my hands,my head, my heart; 

Ifthis will not furfice,it muft appe3re 

That malice bearcs down truth. And I befeech you 

Wreft once the Law to your authority, 

To do a great right.do a little wrong, 

And curbe this cruell Devill of his will. 

Par. It mu ft not be, there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a Decree eftablilhed : 

’Twill be recorded for a precedent, 

And many an errour by the fame example 

~ ' ~ Will 



g: . the Merchant of Venice. 

\ATillruSi iratothe ftitCyic cannot t>e. 

™ s u \ ‘Daniel come to j udgenaent : yea a Daniel, 

0 wife young Judge,how l do honour thee. 

° Par. I pray you let me looke upon the Bond. 

Shy. Here ‘tis moft reverend . Do&or,here 
pi. slacks, here's thrice thy money offer d thee. 
Shi. An oach,«n oath,! have an oath in heaven, 

Shall I lay perjury upon my foule 
Mo . not for Venice . 

‘For. W hy this Bond is forfeit, . 

And lawfully by tMjth«,»w mayctan. 

1 oound of fleih,cobeby him cut off. 

Meereft the Merchmts heart : be merciful!, 

thrice thy money .bid me teare the Bead. 
iV When it is piid according to th: tenure. 

It doth appeare you ate a worthy Judge, 

fch termoffi* VcSge y°uby .be Law. 

Tkrebnopowcrintbetongueofmau 

To alter me, I ftay h cre on . *u c Court 

tA»t. Moil heartily I do befeech the Cou 

To give the judgement. __ _ 

You mui^^reytmrtofomu for his buife. 

Shy. O noSle judge.O eueellent g man. 

Par. For the intent and purpofe of the Law 

Hath full relation to the penalty. 

Which here appeareth due upon 
lew. Tis very true : © wife and upright judge. 

How much more elder art thou then thy looks ? 

Tor. Therefore lay bate your boiome. 
lew. I.his breaft, . * 

Sofayes the Bend, doth it not noble J°d§ • 

-Neereft his heart, thofe are the very wor s. < 

Por. it is fo,arc there ballance here to weigh the flefh 

lew. I have them ready. 
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The Comte ali Htjlorieof 

Per. Have by forac Surgeon Sbilock* on your charge. 
To ftop his wounds, left he do bleed to death, 

Jew. Is it fo nominated in the Bond ? 

Por. It is not fo expreftjbut what ofthat ? 

Twerc good you do fo much for charity. 

Jew. I cannot finde it,tis not in the Bond. 

Per. You Merchant, have youany thing to lay ? 

cAnt. But little ; I am arm’d and well prepar’d; 

Give me your hand BaJ[anio,fi are you well, 

Grceve not that I am falne to this for you : 

For herein Fortune ftvowes her felfe more hind 
Then is her cuftome ; it is ftill her ufe 
To let the wretched man out-live his wealth. 

To view with hollow eye and wrinkled brow. 

An age of poverty r from which Jingring penrvance 
Of fuch nailery doth fhc cut me oft. 

Commend me to your honourable wife. 

Tell her the procelfe of Ambomo’s end. 

Say how 1 lov'd you.lpeak me faire in death ; 

And when the Tale is to!d,bid her be judge, 

W hether Bajfanio had not once a Love .* 

Repent but you that you fliall loofe your friend^ 

And he repents not that be payes your debt : 

For if the lew do cut but deep enough, 
lie pay it inflantly with all my heart. 

Baff , , tAnthomoJ am marriedto a wife-. 

Which is as decre to me as life it fclfe. 

But life it fcifc,my wife,and all the world. 

Are not with me eftcem’d above thy life. 

I woHld lofe all,I,facrifize them all 
Here to this DeviH,to deliver you. 

Por. Your wife wouldgive you little thanks for that; 
If Ihe were by to heare you make the offer. 

Gjra. I have a wife, who I proteft I love, 

I would Ihe were in heaven, fo fhe could 
Intreat fome power to change this currilh Jew. 

Ner. Tis well you offer it behind her back. 

The wifti would make clfe an unquiet hoafe. 



the Merchant of Venice . 

fcw.thefe be theChriftian husbands, I have a daughter. 
Would any of the ftockeof Barr 4 b a 
Had been her husband, rather then a Chrifttan. 

We trifle thne,I pray thee purfuc lentence. 

per. A pound of that fame Merchants flefti is thine, 
The Court awards it, and the law doth give it. 

The law alowes it, and the Court awards it. 

jew. Moft learned judge* fcntence , come prepare. 
ton Tarry a little, there is fome thing ellc. 

This Bond doth give thee here no jot of bloud, 

The words exprefly are a pound of flelh: 

Take then thy Bond, take thou thy pound of flefli. 

But in the cutting it,if thou doeft Ihed 
One drop of Chriftian bloud.thy lands and goods 
Are by the Lawes of V tniee con fi feat e 
Unto the State of V mice. 

Grat. O upright Judge, 

Marke Jcw.O learned Judge. 

Shy. Is that the Law? 

Por. Thy felfe fhalt fee the A« 

For as thou urgeft j‘uftice,bc affui’d ^ 

Thou (halt have juftice morethen thou debt ft* 

Grat. O learned judge, marke Jew, a learned judge, 
r t n iv the bond thrice. 



And let the Chriftian go. 

Baf Here is the money. 

Por. Soft, the lew fliall have all juftice,foft no haft, 

He fhall have nothing but the penal ty . 

§ Grat. O lew, an upright Iudge.a learned lodge. 

' Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flefli. 
Shed thou no b|oud,nor cut thou leffe nor more, 

But juft a pound of flcflit ifthou tak’ft more, > 

Or leffe then a juft pound, be it but fo much 
As makes it light or heavie in the fubftancc. 

Or the diviflon of the twentieth part 
Of one poore fcruple,nay if the fcale do turnc 
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Eut in the eftimation of a haire. 

Thou dyeft,and all thy goods arc confifcate. 

Grat. A fecond Daniel,* Daniel Jew : 

Now Infidell I have you on the hip. 

Por, Why doth the lew paufe,takc thy forfeiture, 

Shy. Give me my principally d let me go. 

'Paf. I have it ready for thee, here it is. 

Por. He hath refofd it in the open Court, 

He fhall have mecrely j'uftice and his Bond. 

Grat. A ‘Daniel ftil I lay I, a fecond Daniel, 

I tbanke thee I e w for teaching me thit word. 

« Shy. Shall I not have barely my principal! ? 

Por. Thou fhalt have nothing but the forfeiture 
To be fo taken at thy perill lew. 

Shy. Why then theDevill give him good of it? 
lie flay no longer queftion. 

Por. Tarry lew. 

The Law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is enacted in the Lawes of Venice, 

If it be prooved againft an alien, 

1 hat by dir eift, or indireft attempts 

He feek the life of any Citizen 

The party ’gain ft the which he doth contrive. 

Shall feaze on halfe his goodj,thc other halfe 
Comes to the privie Coffer of the State, 

And the offenders life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke onely , ’gainft all other voyce. 

3n which predicament I lay thou ftandft : 

For it appeares by manifeft proceeding. 

That indire<5ly,and dircftly too , 

Thou haft contrived againft the very life 
Of the defendant': and thou haft incurred 
The danger formerly by merehearft. 

Downe therefore, and beg mercy of the Duke. 

Gra. Beg that thou majft have leave to hangthy fclfe, 

And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the State, 

1 heu haft not left the value of a cord, 

Therefore thou muft be bang’d at the States charged 

Duke. That 



theMcrcham of VUiit. 

Duke T hat theu ft alt fee the difference of our fpirit, 

, pardon the, tby life keforerton «k<* . 

JL halfe tbv wealth it is a Anthonto s , 

The other halfe comes to the gcncrall State, 

Which humblencflc may drive unto a fine. 

Per. I for the State, not for Anthonto. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 

Youtake my houfc,when you do take the prop 
That doth fuftaine my houfe : you take my life 

When you do take the meanes whereby I hvc. 

por. What mercy can you tender him \ Anthonto 4 
Grat. A haltcr^r*, nothing elfe for Gods fake. 

*Anth. So pleafe my Lord the Duke, and all the Court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will let me have 
The other halfe in ufe, to render it 
Upon his death unto the Gentleman 

That lately ftolc his daughter. 

Two things provided more,that f©r this favour 
He prefently become a Chriftian : 

The other, that he do record a gift ^ ‘ • 

Heie in the Couir,of all he dies poffeft, 

Unto his fonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

Duke. He fhall do this, or elfe I do recant 
The pardon that I late pronounced here. ■ 

t Por. Art thou contented Jew ? what doft thou fay • 
Shy. I am content. 

Per. Clatke,draw a deed of gift. 

Shy. I pray you give me leave to go from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deed after me, 

And I will figne it. 

fc Duke. Get thee gone, but do it. . 

H Grat . In chriftning (halt thou have two Godfathers, 
Had I been judge, thou fhouldft have had ten more, 

To bring thee to the gallowes.not to the Font. £xit. 
7 Duke. Sir I intreat you home with me to dinner. 

£ ' Per, 1 humbly do defire your Graces pardon, 

J muft away this night toward Padua, 
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And it is meet I prefently fet forth. 

Duke. I am forry that your leisure ferves you not. 

Anthonie, gratifie this Gentleman; 

For in my mind you arc much bound to him. 

Exit ‘Duke And hit trains . 

Ba(f. Moft worthy Gentleman, T and my friend 
Have by your wifedome been this day acquitted 
Of grievovs penalties,in Hew? whereof, 

Three thoufind Ducats due unco the lew, 

W e freely cope your courtious paines withall. 

•Ant. And ftand indebted over and above 
In love and fcrvice to you ever- more 
Por. He is well paid that is well fatisfied. 

And I delivering you, am latisfird, 

And therein do account my felfe well paid; 

My minde was never yet more mercinary. 

I pray you know me w hen we meet againe, 

I wifti you well, and io I take my leave. 

Bajf. Deere fir, of force I muft attempt you further. 

Take tome remembrance of us as a tribute. 

Not as fee : grant me two things I pray you, 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Per. You preflTc me farrc,and therefore I will yeeld; 

Give me your Gloves,Ile weare them for your fake. 

And for your love He take this Ring from you. 

Do not draw back your hand, He take no more. 

And you in love (hall not deny me this. 

Bajf. This Ring good fir, alas it is a trifle. 

Twill not fharae my felfe to give you this. 

Por. I will have nothing clfe but onely this. 

And now me thinkes I have a mind to it. 

“Buff. There’s m ore depends on this then on the value; 

The dearefl Ring in Venice will I give you, 

And find it out by proclamation, 

Onely for this I pray you pardon me. 

Por . I fee fir you are liberal! in offers. 

You taught me fir ft tobeg,and now me thinks 
Y ou teach me ho w a begger fhoqld be anfwcred. 

3 4 f. Good 



the Merchant ef Venice. 

r pfif Good fir, this Ring was given me by my wife, 

And when (he put it on.fhe made me yow, 

I bat I fticuld neither fell, nor give, nor loofe it. _ 

Por. That feufe ferves many men to fave their guts, 
And if your wife be not a mad woman. 

And know how well I have deferv'd this Ring, ^ 

She would not hold out enemy for ever, 

For giving it to me swell, peace be with you. Extant . 

Anth. My L. Baffanio, \ct him have the Ring, 

Let bisdefervingsand my love withall 
Be valued ’gainft your wives commandement. 

Bajf. Go Gratiano,xumc and over- take him, 

Givchim the Ring, and bring him if thou canft 

Unto yfwrfjowto’^houfe, away, make haft. Extt Grattano. 

Come, you and I will thither prefently. 

And in the morning early will we both 

Flic toward B elmont, come Anthonio. Exeunt . 

Enter N err iff a. 
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Pw.Inquire the lewes houfe out, give him this deed, ‘ ;: 
And let him figne it,wee’laway to night, 

And be a day before our husbands home • 

This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 



Enter gratiano, 

Grat. Faire fir.you are well ore-tane ; 

My Lord Baffanio upon more advice. 

Hath fcnt you hete this Ring, and doth intreat 

Your company at dinner. 

Por. That cannot be; 

His Ring l do accept moft thankfully. 

And lo I pray you tel 1 him : furthermore, 

I prav you fhtw my youth old Shj/ock* hotife* 
Grat. 1 hat will I do, 

Ner. Sir,I would fpeak with you t 
He fet if I can get my husband* Ring, 

W huh I did make him fwcarc to keep for ev«r. 
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/V.Thotfnmft Lwsirrant.we (halt hive oldfwearing 
That theydidgivecheflingsawayto men ;; 

But wcel out-face them, and out-fweare them to s 
Away,makehafte,thou knoweft \wherc I will tarty* 

Ner. Come good fir, will you fiiewine to this; honfc, 

Enter Ltt&zrarid Uffioit.t'isfi i (Exeunt, 

Lor. The Moone fhinaj hrighe.rafitch-S night as this, w 
W hen the fweet wind did gently kfffe the trees, . > . 

And they did make no noyft,in fuch a night 
Troy lot me thinks mounted the Trojan walls, r >1 , > x.u p. 
And figh’d his fouletovrard the Crecian tents , ' *t , .<?. • ; 

Where Cretfed lay th&i night.- • ' 

Iefli. In inch a night 

Did Thishie fcarefuily ore-trip the- dew, 

And law the Lyons lhado w ere himfelfe. 

And ranne diimayed away. : V (L* . . , . 

Loren. In&chanight too 

Stood Dido with a Willow in her hand 
Upon the wilde fea bankes,and tyaft her Lore 
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To comeaaaine to Carthavc. 

left. Jnfiich a nig ht 
Medea gathered the inchatitedhearbs 
That did renew old Sfon. 

Loren. In fijeh a night 
Did lejjlca fteale from the wealthy lew. 

And with an unthrift Love did runne from Venice, 
As farre as 'Belmont. 

Ieffi . Infuchanight 

Did young Lorenzo frvearc he lov’d her well. 
Stealing her foule with many vowes offaitb, 
Andnercatrueone. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did pretty leffica ( like a little (brow ) 

Slander her Love,and-he forgave it her. 

Ieffi. 1 would out-night you did no body come : 
But harke,I heare the footing of a man. 

Enter a Meffienger, 

Loren. W ho comes fo faft in iifcnce ofthe night ? 
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the UtterchaHtof Venice. 

Mtitn. A friend. 

Loren. A friend, what fHcnd,your name I pray you mend ? 
cMejf. Stephana is my name.andT bring word 
My Miftrefle will before the breake of day 
Be hereat Belmont^ doth ftray about 
By holy croffes, where fhe kneels and prayes 
For happy wedlock houres. 

Loren. W ho comes with her ? 

Meffi. None but a holy Hermit and her maid t 
I pray you is my Matter yet returnd ? 

V Loren. He is not, nor we have not heard from him; 

But go we in I pray thee leffica. 

And ceremonioufly let us prepare _ 

Some welcome for the Miftres of the houfe. Enter Clown*, 

flown. Sola,fola,wo ha, ho fola,fola. 

Loren • Who calls ? * 

Clown. Sola, did you fee M. Lorenzo, mi U. Lorenzo, 
LorenXevtc hollowing man,heere. 

C/cw».Sola,where, where ? 

Clown. Tell him thereVa Pott come from my Matter, with his 
home foil of good newes, my Matter will be here ere morning 
fweet foule. 

Z-wfw.Lct’s in,aod there exped their comming, 

And yet no matter : why fhould we go in? 

My friend Stephen, fignifie I pray you 
Within the houfc,your Miftres is at hand. 

And bring your mufique foorth into the ayre. 

How fweet the moon-light fteeps upon this banke. 

Here will we fit, and let the founds of mufique 
Crecpe in our earesfoft ftilnefle,and the night 
Become the tutches of fweet harmony : 

Sit Ieffiea,looke how the floore of heaven 
Is thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold. 

There’s not the finalleft orbe which thou beholdtt, 

But in his motion like an Angel fings, 

Still quiring to the young-eyed Cherubins ; 

Such harmony is in immortall foulcs. 
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But wbilft this muddy vcfture of decay 
Doth grofly ciofe it in,wc cannot heare it : 

Come hoe, and wake 'Diana with a himne, 

W ith fvvccteft tutches pcarcc your Miftres earc, 
fami And draw her home with Mufique. Play Mxjicjue. 

Itfji, I am never merry when I heare fweet Mufique. 

Loren. The reafon is, your fpirits are attentive : 

For do but note a wilde and wanton heard. 

Or race of youthful! and unhandled Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing loud, 

W hich is the hote condition of their bloud. 

If they but heare perchance a trumpet found, 

Or any ayre of mufique touch their eares, 

You (hall pcrceavc them make a mutual! ftand, 

Their fav 2 ge eyes turn’d to a modeft gaze, 

By the fweet power of Mufique : therefore the Poet 
' Did faine that Orpheus drew trees, Clones, and floods; 
Since naught fo ftockifh hardand full of rage, 

But mufique for the time doth change his nature. 

The man that hath no mufique in hrmfelfe. 

Nor is not mov’d with concord of fweet founds, 

Is fit for treafbns,ftratagems,and fpoiles, 

The motions of his fpirir are dull as night, 

And his affeftions darke as Tenebris : 

Let no fuch man be trufted : marke the mufique. 

Enter Portiaand Nerrijfa. 

Tor, That light we fee is burning in my ball : 

How farre that little candle throwes his beames: 

So Chines a good deed in a naughty world. 
iWr.Whcn the Moon fhone wc did not fee the candle. 
For. So doth the greater glory dimmetheleffc, 

A fiiMlitutefhines brightly as a King, 

Untill a king be bjyind then bis ftate 
Empties it felfe,as doth an inland brooke 
Into the maine of waters : muficke hark e. 

Tier. It is .your muficke Madame of the bcufe. 

For. Nothing is good I fee without i efpe A, 

Me thinks it founds much fweeter then by day. 

NerSi. 



the Merchant of Venice, 

Ner. Silence beftowes that vertue on it Madam. 
per. The Crow doth fing as fweetiy as the Larkc, 
When neither is attended t and I thinke 
The Nightingale if (he fhould ling by day. 

When every Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
No better a Mufician then the Rcnue, 

How many things by feafon.feafon d are 
To the right praife.and true perfection: 

Pcace,how the Moonc fleeps wxch Endtwon, 

And would not be awak’d. 

Loren. That is the voyce, s 
Or I am much deceiv’d, of Portia. 

PorMc knows me as the blind man knows the cuckoe. 

By the bad voyce. 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home. 

Par, We have been praying for our husbands welfare, 
W hich fpeed we hope the better for our words ; 

Are they return'd? 

Loren. Madam,they are not yet : 

But there i® comc a Meffenger before, 

Tojjgnifie their comming. 

Por. Go in Nerrijfa t 

Give order to my fervatits,that they take 
No note at all of our being abfent hence, 

Nor you Lorenzo, leffica nor you. 

Loren. Your husband is at hand, I heare his trumpet, 

We arc no tell-tales Madam, feare you not. 

Por. This night me thinks is but the day light ucke, 

It lookes a little paler, tis a day, 

SuchasthedayiswhentheSunneishid. , 

Enter r Bajfanio,zAnthonio > 6ratiano.and their 

followers. 

Bajf. We fhould hold day with tho Antipodes , 

If you would walke in abfcnce of the Sunne. 

Por ♦ Let me give light, but let me not be light. 

For a light wife doth make a heavie husband. 

And never be Bajfanie fo for me. 

But God fort all ; you are welcome home my Lord. 

la 
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The ComicaU Hifiorie »f 

thank you Madam, give welcome to my friend. 

This is the man, this is ■ Antbonio^ 

To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Per. You fhould in allfenfc be much bound to him. 

For as I heare he was much bound for you. 

Antb. No more then I am well acquitted of. 

For. Sir,you arc very welcome to our houle 
It tnilft appearc in other wayes then words, 

Therefore I fcant thisbreachingcourtefie. 

Grat. By yonder raoone I fweare you do me wrong. 

Infaith I gave it to the Judges Clarke, 

Would he wcregelt that bad it for my part, 

Since you do take it Love fo much at heart. 

Tor. A quarrell hoealrcady,what s the matter ? 

fyat. About a hoope of gold, a paltry Ring 
That fhe did give mc,whofe pofie was, 

For all the world like Cutlers Poetry 
Upon a VmteyLovc me, and leave me not. 

Ner. W hat talke you of the pofie or the value : 

Y ou fwore to me when I did give It you, 

That you would wearc it tillyour houre of death. 

And that it fhould lie with you in your grave. 

Though not for mc,yet for your vehement oathes. 

You Ihould have been rcfpe£Hve,ahd have kept it. 

Gave it a Judges Clarke : no god’s my judge. 

The Clarke will nerc weare haire on’s face chat had it. ■ 

Grat . He will,and if he live to be a man. 

Nerrifa. I, if a woman live to be a man. 

Grat .Now by this band I gave it to a youth, 

A kind of boy,alitt.le ferubbed boy, 

No higher then thy fclfe,tbe judges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begg’d it as a fee, 

I could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por. Y ou were to blame,I muft beplain with you, 

T o part fo flightly with your wives firft gift, 

A thing ftuck on with oathes upon your finger. 

And ib riveted with faith unto your flefti. 

I gave my lovca Ring, and made him fweare 

Never 




the KMmhAnt efremce. 



Never to part with itjand here fee Hands, 

I dare be fworne for him he would not leave It, . 

Nor cluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world Mafters. Now ih faith 'GWi**, 

You give your wife too unkind a caufe of griefc, 

And ’twere to me J Ihould be mad at it. 

Tlaff. Why I were beft to cut my left hand oft. 

And iweare I loft the Ring defending it. 

9 Grat. My Lord Bajfanio gave his Ring away 
Unto the Judge that begg’d it,and indeed 
Deferv’d it to : and then the boy bis Clarke 
That tookc fome pains in writing ,he begg’d mine. 
And neither man nor raafter would take ought 
But the two Rings. 

Por. What Ring gave you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you receiv’d of me. 

rBajf. If I could adde a lie unto a fault, 

I would deny it : but you feebly finger 
Hath not the Ring upon it, it is gone. 

Por. Even fo voyd isyout falfe heart of truth; 

By heaven I will nere come in your bed 
Untill I fee the Ring? 

Ner. Nor I in yours 
Till I againe fee mine. 

JBaff. Sweet Petti*, 

If you did know to whom I gave the Ring, 

If you did know for whom I gave the Ring, J ri 

And would conceive for what 1 gave the Ring, 

And how unwillingly I left the Ring,' 

W hen naught would be attcptJedbut fch* Ring, 

Ycu would abate the ftrength of your difpleafure. 

Tor. If you had knowne the vertueof the Ring, 
Or halfe her worthineffe that gave the Ring, 

Or your own honour to containe the Ring, 

You would not then have parted With the Ring J 
W hat man is there fo much unreafbnablc, 

If you had pleafd to have defended it 

\V ith any tcimes of zcalc , wanted the modefty 

^ " j j 








The Comic aH Hijlorie of 

To urge the thing held as a ceremony : 

2(srrijf* teaches me what to beleeve, 

He die for’t.but Tome woman had the Ring. 

"SaJJ. No by my honour Madam, by my loule 
No woman had it, but a.Civill Dodor, 

W hich did refute three thoufand Ducats of me* 

And begg’d the Ringjthe which I did denic him, r : 

And fuffered him to go difpleafd away, 

Even he that had held up the very life 

Of my deere friend. W hat iliould I fay fweet Lady, 

I was inforc'd to fend it after him, 

I was be^et with ihame and courtcfie, 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmere it : pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe blefled candles of the night. 

Had you been there, I thinke you would have begg'd 
The Ring ©f me to give the worthy Dodor. 

P or. Let not that Dodor ere come nere my houfe 
Since he hath got the jewellthat I loved, 

And that which you did fweare to keepe for me, 

I will become as liberall as you, 
lie not deny him any thing I have, 

No, not my body, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I (hall, I am well furc of it. 

Lie not a night from home. Watch me like Are*, 

Ifyou do not,if Ibcleftalone, 

Now by mine honour, Which isyctmineowne. 

He have that Dodor for ray bedfellow. 

Ner. And I his Clarke : thereforebe well advifd. 

How you do leavemeto mineowne protedion. 

Gra. W cll,do you fo : let not me take him then, „ 

For if I dojlle marre the young Clarks Pen. 

«s4*th. I am the unhappy fnbjcd of thefe quarrels. 

Pw.Sir,grive not you, you are welco me not withftanding. 

P a Jf • P ortU t forgive me this enforced wrong, 

And in the heating of thefe many friends 
I fweare to thee, even by thine own faire eyes, 

W herein I fee my felfe. 

.7 * Po^Markc I 



tbeMerchantof Venice'. 

jV.Markeyou but that; 
jn both mine eyes he doubly fees himfelfc : 

] n each eye one, fweare by your double felfe, 

And there’s an oath oferedir. 

Bd. Nay, but hcare me : 

Pardon this f*ult,and by my foule I fweare 
1 never more will brtakc an oath with thee. 

vtnth.l once did Iced my body for his wealth, 

W hich but for him that had your husbands Ring, 

Had quite mifearried. I dare be bound againe. 

My foule upon the ferfeir,that your Lord 
Will never more breakc faith advifedly. 

for. Then you fhall be his furety s give him this. 
And bid him keep it better then the other. 

Anth. Here Lord T ajfattio,(w cart to keep this Ring 
Baff. By heaven it is the fame I gave the Dodor. 
for. I had it of him : pardon me Baffamo, 

For by this Ring the Dodor lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me my gentle Grattano, 

For that fame ferubbed boy the Dodors Clarke, » 

In lieu of this,laft night did lie with me. 

£ qrat. w hy,this is like the mending of high wayes 
In Sommer, where the wayes are faire enough. 

W hat, are we Cuckolds ere we have deferv’d it? 

Tor. Speak e not fo grofly,you are all amaz'd ; 

Here is a Letter, rcade it at your leafure. 

It comes from Padua, from ’Bellario , 

There you fhall find that Portia was the Dodor, . 
Ntnijfa there her Clarke. Ltrer^o here 
Shall witntfle I fet forth as fooneasyou, 

And even but now teturnd : I have not yet 
Entred my heufe. Anthomo you are welcome, 

And I have better ne wes in ft ore for you. 

Then you exped runfeale this letter foone, 

There you fhall find three of your Argofies, 

Are richly come to harbour iodainly. 

You fhall not know by what fhange accident: 

I chanced on this Letter. 








The Cmkall Hijlme of 

| tAnth. I am dumb. 

•\ Sa Jf • Were you the Doffcor.and I knewyoti not ? 
gra.W ere you the Clark that is, to make macuckol d? 
Her . ! but the Clarke that never meanes to do it, 
Unleffe he live untill he be a man, 

( Sweet Do&or ) you. (hall be my bedfellow. 
When I am abfent, then lie with my wife. 

a^w.fSwcet Ladyjyou have given me life and living ; 
For here I reade for certaine that my (hiss 
Are fifely come to Rode. 

‘Tor, How now Lorens ? 

My Clarke hath fbtnc good comforts, to for. you. 

N or. T,and He give them him without a Fee. 

There do I give to you and IeJJlca t 
From the rich Jew,3.fpeciall deed- of gift 
After his death .pfail he dies pofleft of. 

X«v».Faire Ladaes,you drop Mauna in the way 
Of ftarved people. 

Tor. It is almoft mojrniag, 

And yeti am fore yoft are notfatisfied 
Of thefe events at full. Let, us go in. 

And charge us there uponintergatories. 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Grat. I.et it be fo,the firft intergatory 
That my Nerrifa foil! be fworne on, is. 

Whether till the next night , foe bad rather ftay. 

Or go to bed now, being two houses to day s 
But were the day con»e,I foould wifo it darke 
Tdl I were couching withtbe Dolors Clarke. 
Wdljwhilc I Iive f Ile feare no ocher thine: 

So fore, as keeping fafe Ntrrijfij Ring. 

f Extant. 
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